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BLIGHTED. 

BY GEO, KLINGLE, 
She was +iaging as he ; 
Twin ng willows deft and fast ; 
Twining willows, singing low, 
Kyee of sunshine, cheeks aglow 
ld he them at last behold 
Ryve of light and lecks of gold 
Matched to some Wadonns old 
He bad seen —an ideal fair, 
My etic ieht oo lip aed bairt 
Andalas.a's (airest maids 
He had scanned In woods and glades 
Falreet maids from sea to sea 
Bat wove he found so fair as he. 
He wooed and won the little malt, 
And rut d her in the rich brocade, 
Avd paid ber court in al hal 
But ead ber emile amid it all, 
For, vurtared where the willows grew, 
And where tae mountain violets blew, 
She faded as a fl wer that dies 
In elghing ior ite own blue skies, 


—_ 


THE MYSTERY 
TRENDLEDERP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B, 8T. JOHN. 


CHAPTER V. 
A SUDDEN RESOLUTION. 


The blow strack by the unknown fisher- 
man was a stardy one, though only stun- 
ving for a moment; but short as was the 
fali and the rise, Lacy was ont of sight 
when the farious and beftied baronet clam- 
bered to his feet; and worst of ail, be 
knew nothing of the person of his antego- 
Dist. 

Lacy, who was ready to faint, no sooner 
saw that Sir Vincent Mordaant was simply 
stupned than she burried away, clutching 
with nervous energy the arm of her cham- 
pion and preserver, which, indeed, she 
never left until, reaching the atile, she dis- 
covered that the valiant rescuer was no 
other than a half-crazed groom of Habert 
Treherne's, who generally went among the 
stable-boys by the name of Dick rt, 
or Daft Dick. Habert had resoued the 
youth in London, a few weeks before, 
from a mob of persecuting boys, and the 
poor fellow bad been as devoted as a 
dog to him ever since. 

Tall, thin, gaunt, with an uneasy and 
restless ex on his thickly-tanned 
countenance, with his flesh a little more 
plamp than before, but still with a keen 
and bangry glance, the youth appeared to 
take a wild pride in his achievement. 

He stood still, nodded his head, laughed, 
end then, suddenly taking off bis cap, paid 
her that respect which wax her due. 

** One too many for him,” he said, with 
a grin, the intense meaning of which only 
those who saw it could fathom. 

‘I am obliged to you, Dick,” replied 
Laney, gently. ‘I hope you have not 
hort him much. Bat how came jou to be 
at band?” 

** Fish tell me you come,” he continued, 
vith an earnest gaze at the neighboring 
water 

‘Then it ia you I have seen fishing 
from yonder mount,” she exclaimed. 

** And does your master know ¢" 

“Send me—road awkward—tramp in- 
rult lady—not while Dick Dart has a 
Leart,” be exclaimed. 

* You are a good fellow, and now you 
can walk near me. I shall go home—my 
berves are too upstrang for a journey to 
tue village.” 

And she led the way, considerably moved 
by this indication of Habert Treberne's 
watcbfal care of her well-coing, as well as 
deeply gratified to see the young groow s 
devotion take so usefal a turn for ber- 
self on this occasion. 

Dick before reaching the house was duly 
cantioned to say nothing of the revoontre 
to apy one save only to his master, 
and with this earnest cantion was dis 
missed on the verge of the garden ground, 





Now, Laey did pot creait a word Sir 
Vincent had uttered, but deapiwed and | 
scorned hia threats; and yet a great dread | 
came over her, as abe reflected bow much | 
misery a man of his character could perpe- | 
trate. As faras she was personally oon. | 
cerned she feared bim not, bat be had 
mwottered threats against others, and, | 
theugh really unable to say how he could | 
cerry out bis menaces, she could not belp | 
& sense of coming evil from creeping over 
her sonl, 

More than an hour elapsed cre abe felt suf- 
fictentiy restored to meet ber grandmother | 
With that degree of calmness which scald | 
insere that no saspicions should arise 
in ber mind of any important event having | 
ocearred 

Lady Mordaunt was in unusually good 
Spirits, bad a handred little housenold 
affairs to dwell on, a dozen anecdotes 
to relate, so that Lacy was spared mach 
€rertion. 

Bat daring this moment of relief she 
had made up her mind. First and fore- 
most she woald tell the truth, whatever 
the result. 





** Grandmawwma,” she said, at length, | 
when there was a suitable pense in the 
conversation, ‘I have something very per- 
Uecular to tell you.” 

** Weil, my dear, Iam silent. I think I | 
have talked eroagh for one day.” 

“No, grandmemma, I was very mu 
interested ; bot what I have to repeat is of | 
‘Ome importance.” ; 
“Young ladies’ secrets ge: erally are,” 


cried the grandmother, with a gentle and 
loving glance. 

**] nave received an offer of marriage 
to-day.” 

** Well,” said Lady Hester Mordannt, 
with the most provoking caluness and in- 
bocence. 

** Bat whom do you think from ?” eagerly 
added the young girl. 

“I really cannot say, unless Peter has 
ventured, or the deaf curate, or—or—”" 

* Sir Vincent Mordauat, grandmother.” 

** Ab!” anid the lady, becoming at once 
more grave and solemn than she bad ever 
been since Lacy arrived, while the working 
of the facial muscles showed bow much 
the news excited her. ‘“‘And what did 
Lacy Mordaunt say to the proud young 
baronet of our name ?” 

** Refused him.” 

A glow as of sunshine illomined the 
withered face of the old woman. 

* Why?” 

** Becanse, not only do I dislike bim, but } 
becanse his manner was both valar and 
impertinent. He seemed to consider that 
he aid me great hovor in asking me to ally 





the morey you promised me and all my 
supposed advantages to his name and title 
He even went so far as to threaten.’ | 

** Did be call you a stage girl?’ asked | 
the old woman, gloomily. | 

**He did) He was most offensive in his | 
manner,” she continued. | 

** Bat, Lacy, supposing you had been a | 
poor dependent, suppose you had your own 
way to make in the world, instead of being 
an heiress, would you bave refused this | 
man ¢ 

That would I,” she cried, with quite a | 
merry laugh. ‘Independence aud a crust, | 
however hardly earned, before contact | 
with such a man. Never since I have been | 
able to appreciate grown-up people, did I | 
ever meet one so utterly antagonistic to my | 
feelings. No, no, better be the wife of an | 
honest day-laborer than of one like Sir 
Vincent Mordaunt.” 

‘* Right. right,’ eried the lady, warmly 
“And now, child, tell me exactly how it | 
ail happened.” 

And Lacy did, thongh she softened as | 
much as possill, all the asperities of the 
narrative, and painted bi» radeness in far 
less odions colors than the reality. 

‘As for his threats, take no heed, | 
child,’ said the dame, wheu she bad con. | 
claded ber narrative. °‘ 1 will see that you | 
are safe from such as he, Perhaps his an- 
dacious venture may be more useful to yoo | 
then you suppose. | 

At this moment Habert retarned, and 
shortly after the lady left them alone, to | 
go to her room and write one or two ict 
ters, demanded as she thonght by the cir- 
cumstapoes cf the case. 

** How was it, Lacy, you never came to | 
the village to-day?" asked Hubert, as soon | 
as they were alone 

“1 started to go,” replied Miss Mor. | 
daunt, “ but bad such « fright on the road, 
I had to come back ander the distinguished 

** Indeed,” he added; ‘‘ may I ask the 
patare of the fright? 

** Well,” said Lacy, with o ocqnettinh | 
smile, “when I say fright, I dont koow | 
that I ought to say fright; mort young 
ladies would have observed agreeable sar- 
prise.” 

** What do you mean?” be asked. 

“ Well, an offer of merriegs from a gen- 
tleman of rank and fortune is generally | 

red eo, I think, in polite society, || 
replied Miss Mordaont, with a stately air. | 

Habert stood still, His face became of | 





der bim. With something very like a groan | 
he sank into « ebair. | 
“And Iam to understand that Mis 


| mother more determined. 


| cept dear old Mr 
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THE MEETING AT THE AUINED 


Mordannt accepted,” he said, in a falter. | 


ing tone. 


THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALI A CENTURY. S73. 
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be 


Paiomr, 


“Bat,” said the lover, only half satia 
tied, “do you love me’ you have said 


Lucey looked at him with a smile so | nothing of that.” 


sweet that had he not been stadying the 


** Habert, have I not promised to marry 


carpet pattern he must have been very | yon—to enter upon one of the mont sacred 


much gratified. 


**Mirs Mordaunt did nothing of the | as long an we do live 


kind; bat Mies Mordannt must obtain 


ountracts in life, to bind myself to you for 
and you ask me if 
I love you? Sarely you are doubtful of 


from Mr. Treberne a promise to restrain | yourself " 


all heroics and tendencies to assault and 


‘To this Hubert solemnly demurred, and 


battery if Miss Mordaunt condescends to | then one of those delicious boars of ex- 
| intence, when man and wowan lay bare 
** Lacy, you are an angel, and I will pro- | the inner secrets of their hearts, and all 


explain.” 


mire anything,” he cried. 


| the sweet #)mpathies which bave guided 


** Dick Dart baving knocked the gentle- | them apon the pleasant path, took place. 
man down, I think he is rather severely | They were perfectly, nnrestrainedly, happy. 


punished already,” anid Lacy, with alangh ; | 


Hubert regarded Lacy very much an a 


and as lightly as sho could she told the | superior being, and therefore it seom 
| ed such incredible happiness to have won 

Habert was almost wild with passion. | her—to be able to call her hia, to sit 
He certainly would have borsewhipped Sir | stroking her beaatifal hair, and listening 
Vincent, and fought him afterward, save | to the soft marmur of her voice, was bap 
for his promise to Lacy, which he held | piness beyond control 


story. 


sacred. 


“And you will visit Kome with me 


* Lacy,” he said, tenderly and gently, | see all the grandeur aud beauties of art /' 


after some discussion on the matter, 
** there is only one remedy for this state of 
things.” 

** Mast I ron away?” 


“Not unless you ran away with me. | 


Lacy, you mast select a husband to guard 
and protect you. Once married, no man 
will dare to insult you mach less this 
dastard, whose only motive is to gain your 
fortune.” 

** Which in not mine yet.’ 

‘**Whieh surely will be. 
opposition will only make 


This kind of 
your grand 
But you do not 
answer my suggestion.” 

** Whioh 7 

** As to taking a husband,” urged Hua- 
bert. 

‘The idea ian not a bad one,” replied 
Lacy, with a light laagh; **bat among my 
namerous acquainta. oon, whose hasband 
shall I take? | knowof rv eligible one ox 
Clarke, and then only 
fancy what Mra. Clarke would say 

** Lacy,” said Habert, in quite a dolefal 


| tone. 


** Hubert,” she repeated, quite as lugu- 
briously. 

** If you would only be serious for one 
moment 

** My dear sir, I was never more serious 
in all my life,’ she answered. 

**Toen mast I, on the risk of a woman's 
bumor, stake my all, Lucy, I love you 
have done so sioce we sat talking on the 
steamboat. I should have spoken long 
bofore had you continned poor, but snd- 
denly your fortane boame a stambling- 
block in my way. Still that is no fenlt of 
mine, and does not make my beart fool a 
whit less strongly. Liove you, Lucy, with 
my heart and seal, aod thoagh an idle and 
balf crazy painter, who he» never doue 
anything worthy in bis life, bas no right 
to hope, still | most speak, even if I am 
doomed to never hear your voice again 
As to your fortane, ricce it is yours, | will 
be a faith fal steward of it—I ask, | wish, 
no sbare in it. Lacy, you avert your 
bea!. you weep, you turn away 

* You bave been so sudden,’ 
in a low, hashed voice. 

“If | have startied you, give me hope 
Let me wait, and bide my time.” 

** It would be useless, she said, gravely 
*T should give you the same answer a year 
hence a bow.” 

* Then you refase me’ 

“No, Habert. If my grandmother ap- 

roves, my fortane and my hand are 
Peartily yoars Uader other ciroumstances 


she said, 


ch | a pallid hoe, bis knees literally tottered an-| I might have wished longer time to re- 


fivet; in fact, you bave qaite startkd me, 
bat after what occurred to-day it would be 
idue to hesitate 


he cried 

**T will try to do all that a datifal wife 
shonld,” she said, laughing, “bat you 
promise not to quarrel with Sir Vincent 

** He and I, love, mot to da We were 
not particularly polite; buat I believe that 
we shall not soon meet again 

“Hoon or late, you will be prodent, 
Hubert? Thank Heaven, anelling is out 
of fashion 

“In Kayland,” he replied. 

And the sul ject dropped 


CHAPTER VI 


A SULEMN FPROUPORAL, 

The position of Bie Vincent Mordannt 
on his retarn to town had boen one of « 
peculiarly disagreeable nature. He was 
without money, aod many of bia creditors 
were pressing very hard Newoombe T wiat 
declared that the money-lenders were pitt 
less, aud the city closed tohis wants (Giold 








ls of « peculiarly timorous character, and | 


once infected by a panic becomes secret 
and concealed 

There remained expatriation—« kind of 
male demi monde life at Bonlogne aur Mer 

or marriage with Lady Blanche 1. im 
would stave off 
anos, while a rigid atherence to eco 
would soon free bim from lh tiy lalulities 
Bat in the meantime he must abdicate 
he must give way to 
fashion | 

He determined to try bis fortune with 
Lacy first of all 

Io that mana teeminy 
brain were a bost of plots and plana to 
remove Lacy from bis path Fever, 
of them which appeared feasible was also 
dapgerons, Haman life and baman rights 
are pot to be played with with impunity to 
Enuland } 

Poe grand acheme which ocenpie! his 
mind ebtefly conld not be carried out dar 
ing Lady Mordannt’s life. Ata word she 
oould overthrow it 

What Sir Vinceut wished at any price 
was to appear the beir at law, with a good | 
prospect of areversion. The money lend 
ers would then ageio trast him 

Bat the declaration of Lady Hester bad 
been again too explic.t, too wide-spread, 
to admit of ita being concealed, and S.r 
Vincent Mordannt found bia position far 
from improved after bia j sarney 

Having complete control of the estates, 
taking all the rents, and looking after the 
mortgeges, it was nut possible for New. | 
combe [wist to pretend to be wi bout | 
cash. The baronet was always, therefore, 
sure of pocket- money. 

Still, jast now he held a tight rein, and | 
when the baronet threatened « professional 


mach misery and anne 


mommy 


other leaders of 


and scheming | 


one | 








rensen (2 ren os) 


per cents. If you marry her, I will free 
fr estates completely eo now the mer 
jer is ont.” 

“Well, Newoombe,” said the barenet, 
quite calmly and steadily, ‘I see nothing 
bat an honorable and fair transaction in 
what yoa . At the same time, I 
shall not anything in « harry. Miss 
Amy would make an excellent Lady Mor- 
dannt, no doubt; bat I mast have time to 
reflect |" 

** Oortainly~-certainly—that ie a matter 
of coarse,” replied Newoombe ee, SS 
after some few words more the subject 
was changed. 

** The confounded old rascal |" orted Sir 
Vincent, when alone. * After bleeding me 
half to death, and making a fortune out of 


my ruin, he wants to tie me to that of 
hia. Not bat what she ts 
obarming, and all that, A er two 


would, however, end all that, and there 
would remain--the attorney's ter 
No! We will see after Lacy Grat. will 
run down, propose, aod then look about 
me, stady the ground, and see if some. 
thing is not to be done. I don't think « 
Habert Treberne anda mere schoel-giri 
should stand in the way of Hir Vineont 
Mordeant’s fortunes.” 

Next day he left town, and teok up 
apartments in the neighborhood of the 
manor-house. 


OHAPTER VIL 
TRE @YraY CMLerF. 

It was a wild and stormy night, after a 
sultry day that had weighed apon the 
epirita of all hamen kind, with tte leri/, 
metallio looking shy, that hang like a buye 
funereal pall apon the face of nature 
There had been clear signs in the heavens 
and upon the earth of a coming storm 
signe never by the hind and 
farmer 

Bat there are natures to whom at times 
auch weather is even palatable, and such 





accountant, Inughed, and said that this! for the time being was Nir Vincent Mor 


woald entail instant bankraptey, whereas, | 


in trath, it was the only moana by which 
he could have extricated bins If, and or 
posed the band of leeches that were prey 
ing apon him. 

“T mast have money,’ 
cent 

* Well, if you must, | suppose a little 
may be found Will you do me 
favor to dive with me to morrow? Jones, 
of Hooking, bas sent me up some vent 
son.” 

** Twill come,” said Mir Vincent, who 
would have gone anywhere for money 


cried Sir Vio 


Twiat burried off, and from that moment | 
hia whole thonghta were bent apon re. | 


ceiving hin distinguished 
*ppropriate manner 

Twist was really rich, but his extallish 
ment was carried on in a mild atyle of 
fashion, not at all alarming ta faet, the 
idea of a baronet coming to dinner put the 
whole honsehold in a tremor, from Mra 
Newcombe Twist and Amy, her beantifal 
danghter, to the page in buttons 

Bat order soon came out of chaos under 
the stern role of the master hand, and 
when the steward decanted the wine, while 
Mra Twist and Amy put the floishing 
tunches to their toilettes, all appeared per 
fectly tn order 

Amy wasremarkally handsome ‘eight 
eon, dark, bat not too dark and pos 
seaned every possible fascination that can 
belong to woman, Nhe was the opposite 
of valger, possessing a generous fresh 
ness which was peenliarly her own, and 
by no moans inherited from either of her 
parents 


patron in ap 


Pwist drew her ont with oon 
indeed, that the 
objcet with which 
lustead of being 
paid auch 


Newoonm |. 
siderable tact 
baronet saw at once the 
he had + jnvited 
irritated he amneed, and 


mw well, 


on 


was 


ertravayant attentions to both mother and 
| danghter as te place one in the seventh 
| heaven, while A uy wae far wore purzled 
than eatistied 
After dinner the baronet tarned sharply 
tu brasitews 
*Cunfertable  erit hore he said 
nies wife harming danyhter Incky 
the way, Low mach ean you 


fellow Ihy 


A ronple of hundred 


P iddiestiek rel Sie Vinoent Mor 
| Maus toa could manaye mor if you 
liked 
“PT have made out a balance-sheet here 
whith, now | have you to myself, you 
must look at You have been of age thir 
teen years, daring which yon have apent 
ani noe of eleven thousand a year, and 
wg tintedebtovertwohandred thonaand, the 
toterest of which absorbs your inoue To 
put von etraipet you mast begin by pay 
ing off fifty or witty thensend poands 


which would enable you to apend a conple 
vf thonsand « year, and gradually pay off 


| evervthing 


* Why enter into these detaila now / 


** Because, my dear sir, | have money 


locked up, it is trae, bat «till money 
which. by notice, can be hed On certain 
conditions, Lam eilliog to pay off « han 


ired thousand, consolidate your detht« 
wot the rate of interest lowered consider 
and arrange that in a few years you 
shail be free as air’ 
“Aud the eonditions 
the baronet 


al v 


my friend re 
pled filing a tamller of 
claret 

‘You have, I may aay traly, observed 
that my danghter laa charming yirl lam 
— to way she ian more she in an excel 
ent girl, and will bawe every penny of 
mine at a fntare period ir Vinoent 
Mordaant, you might de worse than give 
my daughter « tite, and take ber Three 


dannt. The baronet was, with all his 
| avarioe, profligacy and love of show, no 
| absolate fool, and well aware that hie ma 
chinations against Iocy Mordauat must 
| be carried out with care and ounning Any 
| vielent setion whieh should yfve bim the 
| advantage over a young and innocent girl 
would at onoe be traced to him, and sus 
ry once excited he was well aware how 
‘ar it will go. 
| He bad, however, in hie own mind re. 
| salved apon a course of action whieh weald 
enable him, in all probability, to secure 
| the end desired, and at the same time cast 
of suspicion from himself 
It was necessary, however, to be oir 
cumspect, as before he ooald act he muat 
find an ept and anserapalous accomplice 
To begin with, after hia repulse by | nev, 
| he ostensibly left the county, taking ap 
| hia residence at a emall merket.town in 
the vicinity, where he oonld be secluded 
without fear uf being recogvized, Kven in 
Fagland, when men condescend| to amours 
of alow gree, they are compelled to be 
‘come adepts at disguine, and Bir Vincent 
Mordaunt, who had never been a man «tf 
senvsitive or delicate mind took particular 
delight to these transformation On one 
ooow ion already he had found bin dra 
tmatio power peoaliarly useful 
Daring woveral daya be dwelt at a small 
inu in the market-place, overlooking the 
basy scene, and watohed the oooarrenoes 
of the day with marked interest Hn at 
| tention was partionlarly a tract:| on one 
oooarton by the presence of a party of 
KYpeies The men, an asnal, wore horsey, 
aod tmdalged in teed og on a lenited seale, 
while the telling for 
tunes, and practiaing all the tricks whieh 


women atole alont 


appertain to their poculiar easte 
One man appeared to take no part in 





any tran Hon, simply loarging abent, 
and castiog ylances to the rnynt aul left 
which appeared to Bie Virroont berth » 
aud step coon 
This then, was what he had been looa 
ing for, and he at ones determined to 
ype Gp an aequalataner livommed tao 
@lean simock fro neatly worked ap in 
the f t. leather woiters and atont aloe 
he bad sacrifice | t 4th) whisker and mus 
tact to would thawe be hard indeed, 
if he bad teen rec yraited by hin dear: at 
f 
ry ilinwg across th crowded place he 
pa it svelf “vpeyv, whe was 
t aify, vory dark. tual exeeeding!y hand 
won with teary t evew, that Mashed 
wiidly, and were ow Daed with son: 
terest pom ut rotubest, bardmeest li 
P Sr Vincent Mordeaant thought b 
Lad #ver feon 
‘Pretty creatare, remarke! the baro 
net 
“Chood not pretty re) the wypey 
in a deep, hollow tune luat beast 
fur work. nots . 
Vou seem to far tnaster 
“TI mean to buy hia retorted th 
other, tarnis tuwarl where the owner 
ator 
luce bargain was soon strack, the deal: « 
mer savinw thet he never macde u 
ecalties with «a evypey, as, tf they dud : 
fied thetr price accepted, they were ap! to 
have ‘he autmwal cheaper «till 
lor price eaid th wvpey, sternly, 
as be produced bis bay, anc dipped bis 


hand io it 
and the 
ito prrslng 


It was mentioned, acerpted 


money baving been paid, the 


looking Bohemian tarred asay, leading 
his porchase by the balter 
“How mach for oar bargain askod 


Sir Vic cont, fullowimy bim 
** Gold will not bay it, my youd fellow,” 
returned the other 





eal 


















as 


a 





nll 


Per 2 me tee 








= 











er ee meee o. 








ee eee 


ee 














2 





eoontinaed 
yea 


‘Well, pom are & queer one 
the wep yee! 
change yout mind, where am I to see you 
to mortroe ! 

Ase the other te § apen bim, and 
showe!t bie dark pe face, bie 
eon! boom, ove, «8 sol ter smile 


re 
revealed @ tat of bee vufal white (<td 


laleoret ** Bepyrree 


uM deair- ta eee me, The toute 
of h well known! Bf you want 
me, my Dade ond 5 at ahode & ao 
secret BS eb Gnd toe ficd” 


With these words be torned ewny, aad 
left the diguised baronet sigttly die 
comftet 

Mull be resolved pet to be balked, Hike 
eatimate of Bemen Gatore wae « low one; 
he jodged al mankind by the mere us 
worths «pedimene «hich hed felien tm bie 
wer. end thought thet, howeve? ro tend 
dignified thee perescage might SPpeer, ve 
at buttiom. lhe the rest, he evald not reset 
the power f womey 

My the nett evening heaving ter 
from itlere reaod the beer howse elo the 
at i teken care te 
wet, be 


ma ont 


mar make himeelf 


familar ety Ue 
@iventure 
It was wearly eonert as he left the 


7a, 
«\atted ot bi 


end the clowts, which bet bang #ty rat the 
western shy Uirongh at the dey tore rose 
1 meBHting © wine lee emoke fre * 
barutag forest, and thickening gradually 
at length axsamed the form of Lage tl 
lowy masses fret pore then flame 
edured, tarning met ant and then te 
eoery ater 

he Vineent Mordaunt bed wetted the 
receipt of letters ere be anderterk bi 


vorney, of he might have started at an 


earlier buwr At war, ere be hed gone 
a mile. dathnew: rushed oueerd like & 
panteow steed fue night wae ae yet 


eolw end still but the buwe why clond« 
shove were todicetions sufficient of what 
was coming 

He had borrowed « rough, shaggy boree, 
end mounted on this seon reeched « path 
wey. @hieh the horse followed with dif 
fowity, theagh at laat be ovutrived te 
soramble throng « yep ine hedge, which 
led to © email retired piece of common 
whies was studded with from fifteen ty 
twenty low gypey bute 

Kound theese sat pumercas groapa, who 
were engage! io the varied eooupations 
of coving end talking 

Kir Vincent moved rather uneasily to 
ward the nearest fire, which was made 
ander @ pot, whieh im hie efforts to bring 
to « botl, « tall, cagetaly youth te « smock 
frvek wee waking bimeelf bieck in the 
face. Hie breath, however, appeared to 
himdic the sticks, which feat bighly os 
cited the approval of « little girl pine oF 
ten years oid, who wae standing over bim 
in an attitude of command 

Though ber drew wae scanty, her taper 
legs bare aud brown, ber whole a jeot 
dusty, there was something deeply at 
tractive im the litthe fairy fyare and ber 
light auburn eurta 


fan | see your chief? eshed Mir 
Vincent 

The south made pe reply, bul went on 
bloeing, whiie the gitl tarned reand 
gravely 


Pape Kaltherar caper ted you earlier, 


ashe eaid, in « soft, eweet, infantine voice 
You eannet epeek te him tonight 
Come’ 


The baronet might bewe hesitated, bot 
he saw from every group many eyes feed 
pron tie with en etpre ane of euriosity 
sod surpicion He at enone deotded to 
obey bis pretty guide, and stalked after 
her awd the tents eth the mien of a man 
wholly a: comeerned and eal 

The wit! halted before a larger tent than 
common, @hieh ehe bede Bir \inoent 
enter, and having dune so, stepped back a 
moment 

Pape Halthage:, she said, in quite a 
commanding voice, " wishes you to pase 
the nighthere Yoo must not wo outado 
your life may be tn dango tf youde I 
will bring you foul 

"A pretty kettle of fish,” cried the 
beret, when he wae left alone ‘ This 
fellow tw like an Pastern potentate or an 
Arab sheik Now, | dere aay, if | were to 
disobey hie orders | shonkd stand a good 
chance of a rap on the sounce 
won t forget the tneer man, for lam traly 
beuragry 

Hie bad scarcely muttered the thoaght 
when the girl entered, followed by the un 
geiniy yoath in the emook frook, who set 
deen « treneher well laden, a lof of 
wheaten bread, a bottle of brandy, with 
another of water after which they eyaim 
left, thes Lime closing the entrance to the 
tent 

At that moment a stogle, sharp and tr 
temeely vient fash shot from the inky 
canopy of Heaven, followed by a report as 
of « teld of ordnance 

hor Vineent wished himself safe back in 
the tap room of the village alehonse but 
ae that might mot be, Carned his attention 
te the fowl before bom. ehich proved « 
meas of pheasant, poaltry, lamp« of bam, 
weshroomes oOotone and ether piquant 
copdiumente eo datptily cooked a» \aite to 
startic the epiourean baronet 

He never, perhaps, so thorenghly en 

ved a meal in his life and when he had 
eashed 1 down with a guxxl draught of 
trendy, felt, deepite the siorm, quite oom 
fortatie and at bome 

All the time the rain fell, and the wind 
biew, end the thunder continaed to roll 
eo ward e1th bo creasing Violanoe 

He, however wae un for it, and resolved 
te make the beet of bis quarters, ehich be 
did by a rude conch, 
Nhatbing @ pipe, end dritk ug brandy t 
large tempers in thee way, deapite the war 

{ the elements es hie tent proved quite 
water tight) he sam slept, andl wes lost to 
boowledge of anything the! passed 

When he looked fi rth again the rain had 
eotively ceased, the thamder came from 
sfar, aod the lightaing shone af intervals 
Mirough the trees 

Bhivering slightly be retarned to his 
brandy botue, lt a pipe, and thus roused 
some Parmth wrtbin himself 

im this way belf an boar passed, and 
then, theagh sawilling to disobey the 
injapetions of the gui, he pasbed aside 
the curtain @ litte and peered cat 

The camp lay in atter silence The aby, 
yest before coraimed with darkness, was 
noe ltap by @ serene soft moon, which, 
gedong slong to @ watery belo, Unged with 
silvery laght the eiges of « few ghostly 
oe de 

It was a econe to awaken thoughts of ad 
miretion and content in « biedred mind . 
bat off the baronet fit wee a0 antiogs de. 
aére thet storm of cave, the might might 
pare evey, and the time come for the 
interview with the man whe wae called 
by the chiki Kelthesar «@ name which, if 
not strictly appertaining to the gypeics, 
wes often adopted by them 

Hy means of « eoptous drenughi of the 
spartt, which wea good, be contrived to 
> at lest, wer did be awake antil « 
busy bem told him that the camp was astir 

He rose, aside the opening of 
the tent. looked forth. Ne ene took 


aps notice of Se ceceoeg SS an 
“wee in quest of at me greet eur. 
rounded by the 


babe 
mingled laughter and spplaase. Not 








lying deen upon 


sto 





i 
tent assigued bin 








| Ro much 


I hope he | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


covl mowed, end tebing advantage of the 
gepere! babbub, be ascended «@ hillock sud 
looted do on 

A marrow leme had been meade, and 
in the very centre of thie, belding « pole 
ehoet o yerd fem the etennd, wes * 


theser ond the tall, angetrdy oath. wile 
the pretty little of hee before 
@ enated on the ey poap, wae leaping 


hechwerd aud ferme:d in an eastesy of 
lt wee e beodtifal picture, in which the 
aviioes faces of the two who held the 
pote, the deiighted end entated « aa- 
tenances of the leokters om, and the rep- 
tare of the Ss wete se0er = Tes 
not likely to Le fergetion by the artint 
Hoddenly = gumrmer passed (hrou,h the 
crowd the wee cast to the yroned 
ar 4 the elofe perty torned to face the an 


leciome #tranger, eho wta, ho@errer, in 
the ect of coolly lighting « pipe 
tbo Joell! epesk to bie said Nal 
thesear, waving bie bend 
Maying this, be advance! to meet the tt 
1 hee 
CHATTER VIM 
. ra ‘ wis 
On bie owe groaned, end earreanded by 
bie people, the «vpey che! appeare quite 
aurther pereen from the bore ten'or of 
the market place linere eas a dignity in 
hie walt, tn tiie glance aod tn the calm 


rity of t enbtenal that rendered 
the berunet qoite anee- 

The erat n whoh he lal come was 
one of bo Common oF ' Ile bad te pre 
powe that which tf known, won 1 dey 
bins from all reepectatioc # atidioah 
of bie « felon ard an culcast 

Would the man re t his proffer i" 
could scarcely temgine it In all agerand 


climes the pypeies ate reyar feed am pr eee 
ed not even of boner, religion i denied 
te them while the majority oc ntenanoe 
the more ev l reports with regard to their 
race by denying them the pomscasion of 
souls Hat this man eas clearly po ordi 
nary personage andthe pretended poacher 
the character he omld best assame 
kvew scarcely how to commence the attack. 

"Why bas the house deeller left the | 
seid Halthasar, jaite 
harehly 

‘In the frat place, my friend,” replied 
Nir Vinoent, rather jauntily, * beeause I | 
coull sleep no more, seeondly, because, 
deapite your coplons at r, I banger 
ayein forthe fleet pote of Egypt.” 

The wypey smiled grimly, mattered ‘1 
thenught eo, and then spoke aload 

 Hetire to your tent,” be «aid. ‘ The 
wirlebeall bring you food, I will join you 
when you have broken your fast.’ 

"Ho, my frend, mattered the baronet, 
a: the other turned away, “he will not 
eat with stranger = Now, this bodes 
me no good ‘These fellows have strange | 
astern castoms and pr jadioes, and thie 





the 


iene ef them I must beware.” | 
Sul, knowing the better part of valor 
to be diseretion, be obeyed, and waited | 
antl the cluill came with the promised 
meal, which was as abundant end sacoa- 


f the night before 
As moon as tl was eaten and cleared 
Halthasar entered, and weating bin 


lent as the one 


away 
elf at some distance, looked at the other | 
with a will and wondertog eve 

A keen jadge of phystegnomy would 
have seen that eome great mlerual si riggs le 
was polbg on 

(iradually the gyprye conntenance re 


ened tte repeee, ard with lewof expres 
sion tn tt, te 

To what does the gypsy chief owe the 
visit of the dweiler inhouses! Why came 
you to the dweller on the threshold an 
eagle in doves plamage, a wolf in sheep» 
clothing ? 

Ha! ha’ my friend 
throngh my little masqaerade, have you? 
the better We oan come the 
easter to an uoderstanding 

“Whe are you, and what seek you 
replied Haltherer 

Who | ao matters not at all,” wae the 
anewer “whet T seck i another thing 
Devon desire to make a thousand pounds ? 

That som would be riches + deed in 
the tenta of Kedar Fifty knives might 
be hired for balf, was the cautious reply, 
though a peculiar smile fluttered on bis 


ame plactd and tadiferen 


you have seen 


face 
“Task no knives | want nothing of the 
hind = tloed i my abberrence bat I ask 
your assistance in a diMoalt indertaking 
Let me hear what it t« 
* That whether we come to terms or not 


you will not betray me said the baronet, 


| faing his eve keenly on him 


1 will not betray wou replied the 
other, after a pause of considerable dura 
thon * Vor words «hall be sacred to me 

That te enough, Naltherar The truth 
ta that a certain person stands in the way | 
of a friend of mine We have every rea 
son toe believe the person to be an tapos 
tor, palmed upon a family in order to 
divert ite wealth from ite legitimate chan 
nel to thie falee heir Now, we wish no 
harm to the party, buat we want some gyp 
see ty awear to her being a obild atolen ty 
them, and seld to « theatrioal «pecalator, 
eho took ber on the Continent where she 
has been taught te personate 

“Lacey Mordeunt! said the gipey 

hareh and busky tone 

liow koow you 
me imret poacher 

lhe hietery of the heirers of the 
proud house of Mordannt te well known 
thy the gypey A wolf in bistory ts 
said to have euckied ahbero Many of the 


ina 


eried the startled 


canp 


Trendledeep children bave found their 
fomterdames in the tents of Kedar 
“So TL hawe been tli . 
Yoo haow it, Vinceeat Mordannt. Was 


hot thie wery girls father the foster ohiuld 

f a gypey eitow, whose husband was 
slain tn a chance enoounter 

Then 1 you repadiate my 
offer’ sand the other, rising, somewhat 
alarmed 
1 neither refuse accept Your 

propesition ts a strange one to make to 
me, too, @ sworm enemy of the hoase of 
Mordaant 

** Thee you should not hesitate,” replied 
the baronet 

The gypsy mused, clored his eves, 
clatohed bis Gogere, and appeared to strug 
gle violently with bimeeif 

Lem « father,” he said at lest, “ and 
wish to provide for the fatare of my child 
bat, otal, | mast bave a dey of too to oon 
sider matters, to lay wy plana, to ander. 
stand exectly how it te to be done = This 


suppor 


hor 


te Tuceday-— will you meet me on Thurs 
day night! 

** Here - im this camp!" 

* Be!” 


“ Where then! There are few places so 
safeasiths Your people have chosen weil 
and sarely ~ 

“Yee bat in thie matter I neither wish 
my chtld ner the general body of the 
gypeies ty interfere, If I do this matter, 
Wm @ simple apecalation of my owa, to 


| which I will bewe neo rivals, The thousand 


pounds must be my own, paid down.” 
“ Wheal’ 
* Your sigvetare will suffice if | : 
paredag 


whele tribe, be made im | but tt must be banded we on Th 
by shoots of night If I earn it, Mis mine, if | do not, 


' pe harm te done.” i 


lam agreestle Rathow eame you to 
recognire me’ ashe lt the beronet 
le there any one elee who hee an in 
terest tm the destroction of Lacy Mor 
dawnt?” ached the gypey, evasively. 
“TL know Bet 
Not Hebert Treherne 
“ Tree, trae end row, where ate we to 


meri 1" asked the younger nam, “ Tt mast | 


be no ont<t-the-way place—for thoogh 
the county gve me birta, I know due 
ie 

* Na; lke many others, you draw your 
egtrimest from the bosom of meéther 
earth eack ber dry, and carry aeey all you 
eat to expend npoa the great city of the 
plain, which, ew r as you hbedew it with 
yaar golden eeeat, cries ent for more.” 

* Landon ta very mock obliged to you,” 
entered the baronet; “bat you have not 
neftien.«d ehere we Gan meet 

There i a woman who has come po 
one knowawhenee, whe lives no one knows 
bow, basa bot on the edge of Hattlemore 
where the rains of the old priory are, Will 
sou be there on Thareday night at seven 
Your borse can le concealed in the ruins 


while «e tek. There i one thing some 
wrat Mec lite get ower who ta to be the 
maneyor whe tLonght the girl whe th 


sittesmes oan prove ber purchase by the 


Datis speonlator / 

I should bawe thonyht that with a 
thensend pounds you coald have bought 
all this evidenoe 

Sountdreltem beeones dearer every 

ay weil Malheser dryly ‘ Men have 
se elewn regard for ther liberty Perjpary 
ard sath roetion of perpiry are cff noes 


tieheod by the atest cyorof the law 
ly hikes to underge 


su 
seed tom fot ewveryte 
eu ' thane 

I heave everything in your hands Yon 
know that thengh encumbered, my estates 
are worth money, aud that at a pinch Loan 
raise money on them. 1)> you concert to 
wether with any one that is necessary, and 
money shall not prevent my plans from 
being carried oat) = This girl might have 
sav ell hed she been willing, but 
she chose otherwise, and must pay the 
peoalty, I will jin you on Thursday 
ha oy I thiak [ know the old but you al 
lade to.” 


And the baronet turned away, utterly 
reckless of the fact that this man knew 
him, and had guessed at bis identity, so 
wrapped was he in the villainous schemes 
which, once batebed, mea so flercely arge 
forward to , 

Outside the camp he found his horse, 
well-fed and sleek, and gladly gave half.s. 
orown to the strange boy who beld bim. 

Not a sign was to be seen of either the 
girl or the awkward.looking lont, whose 
presence, had he have recognized him, 
might have caused more alarm than any 
thing that hed happened to him for many 
along day. The man was to all appear 
ance a mere idle gypey, but, thongh not 
the cleverest and brightest of beings, bis 
intellect had been awakened through his 


affections, hin ideas illumined by the torch | 


of love and affection. 

The horse was quite an ready as bie mas- 
ter, and to the baronet’s sarpriso, wont back 
at donble the pace at which he had come 
The gypstes bad fed him well, and given 


j him some of thom apices which so sin- 


ularly affect the energy of the equine 
race 

Indeed, had not Sir Vincent Mordannt 
beena good rider, the ronyh laboriog hors 
would beave piven him more trouble than 
ld have liked 

(hu reaching the market town, where bi« 
abeenoe naturally had excited neither sur 
tine he fonnd a letter 
from Newoome Twist, containing a liberal 
remittanoe It wae not the pame of the 
lawyer steward! to starve his employer, and 
pow that he knew he was what be would 
call employed he was not wing to etint 
bim. Lesides, be bad not refased to marry 
hin danuhter 

Sir Vincent Mordanunt, under the oir 
cometapoes, was not able to ase mach of 
the money, as it was his business pow to 
keep hinwelf ax far removed from sus. 
pieton as possible, bat still, he contrived 
te fod one or t#o congenital companions 
of his own apparent renk, with whom to 
spend a goodly share of the cash in the 
only way in which minda of his oalibre 
comd flad much satisfsction—dnok 

Then he proposed some rude game of 
carda, and found a pleasure even in losing, 
simply because the others, whe were too 
keen and knowing for bim, grew so hotly 
jovfal ever their amall winnings, and 
showed Lim another featare of the kind 
of life which he had led #0 long —the life 
ot the lower class of spendthrnft and the 
newt ler 

It amused bim 


hor Uneasituess 


CUAPTER IN 
AN UNHOLY CONTERENCE, 

Persons of shallow perceptions and ar- 
dent tmaginations are foud of 
im sooh quatot ideas as that a sense of 
coming tl will come over men, despite 
their better imsticeta, and that warnings 
such as second sight and such pleantases 
of the brain are given to others than luna 
ties and tricksters 

Phe truth and reality is that no being of 
woman born conld ever tell one minute be 
fore ity time one tittle of any after event, 
and that all such waruings are after. 
thoughts 
belewed tn all good faith 

Dreams, Visions, warnings all belong to 
the buge scheme of tupestare which, ap 
fortanately, bas so often influenced and 
controlled mankind, to the tnfatte peca 
piary advantage of knaves, and the re- 
peated discomfiture of f sola 

Sir Vincent Mordaunt was antious on 


that Phara«ley evening when he started on | 


his wey, it #troe, but be hoew no more 
whether bis journey wast) end tu fraition, 
or in diegrace 
felon on the coeff id hoows of the reprieve 
that is «'gned, and will come or not, just 
as the horse that bears the wessenger builds 
out of not 

Paturtty ts concealed as surely from 
sages and heroes as from fortane-tellers 
and old women, hireate and otherwise 

The baronet, still wearing his diaguise, 
with a Devonshire smook frook thrown 
over it to wake it more complete, mount 
ot bis shaggy cob to visit the roins, by a 
long and narrow bridle-path, which oon. 
ducted bim through the de files of a thick 
wood, Hm ronte was quite in the shade, 
as ore he started the san bad falien suffi 
crently to have deserted ite deptha, while 
all abowe was eull warmth and light 

The road was through what had once 
been an extensive ferest, now reduced to 
ovpees and woods, dear, however, stall to 
Nimrods, high and low, and above all to 
the midnight poacher, who ia all ovan- 
tries, perhaps, beet ot) +ys the eport which 
to him is life, exstenoe, liberty, and too 
often death 

Here and there were plantations, where 
the trees grew all together, trimly and ap- 
rightly, bat close at hand might be seen 
ancient oaks, with broad, gnarled habe, 
g’gentic beech trees with silvery stema, 
+prgbily sy en, dark cbhestnats, ma- 
jestic elms and others festooned with ivy, 
and furming « perfect labyrinthine masa 

Teen came « huge plantation of full- 





indulging | 


ehieh certainly sumetiaes are | 


misery aud death, than the | 


grown pines, where eqairreds, ral) ite, jays, 
were to be fonnd in abandance 
It was nearly night at thie point, aod the 
disguised man, looking down from the 
brow of am cminenes, im the direc 
tion of the bouse nemed for the rendez 
vous, bat vainly gtreve to discuver any 
| ote of the hauatee! @en. 
At that boar evem the gray, ivy clad 
roine wore tm visible. 
"1 begin almost te fancy myself mis- 
| taken.” he said. 
| Hot j 16 of that moment thepe seconded 
from the od! remembered old apote thin 
colanm of pele bles smcko, that arose in 
curly wreat 
disappeared in the dessending gloom. 





feet, and faced the young girl against 
whom he was plotting, while behind her 
stood Lady Heater Mordeant. Hatert Tre 
berne and Iiick Dart who, in one of bi« 
many disgnives, bad folleged the baronet 
about, and whe had plaved the gypsy bor 
te such rfectiog, Belthaz«r, wo. wee 


erect, . of bitter earomm= on 
his feee 
‘Now de believe me ehee I 


pay that the som of Harcenrt Modgunt 
le 0 vile and contemptible wreteh ° 
have heard,” he said, ealenmly 


** Jaguling fiend,” eried the imfnriated | 
becunal pall - 


patting bie hand to his breast, 


from out the breaks, and then | where be carried « pistol. 


Bate of powerfal arma canght 


Kir Vincent grew theaghtful The lame bim behind, and pinioned him toa chair, 


or bridle path semed suddenly peopled. 
He hed been that way before, many yours 
age, 09 fovt, om more than one vccersion, 
on @p errand which, if not #0 infamous as 
thet which at present occapied him, was 
atill ene neither creditable to his honor 
por bia manhood 

He was ten years younger then, and 

perhaps not quite «> hardened, thonyh bis 

eonl was of stern «staff even then 

Ths memory of the past made hin 

meditate, Who knows but the part he 

played in those might now have 
caved him regret?’ He little know its in 
faenece on hia life 

He now strack spars into his «teed, and 

darted down a rather steep noclivity, in the 

lireetion of a little valley, clothed witt 
tiasber to the very sammits, except on one 

All was atlent, nave where a stream foand 

ite wey tote the valley through a chasn far 

to the left, and rushed thundering down 
the side to a roaring torrent 

Close to thia was the hat of Duttlomore 

an it was called, « ruined fabric of con 

| siderable dimensions, from the old chim 
ney of whieh rove the smoke that bad 
guided the baronet to bis dostinauon 

Ao old deserted road, once ased by 
| oarte and weygonus, was not difflonit to the 

cart horse, which seemed rather to enjoy 
| ite joarney, used as it was to the dall, 
plodding work of ayrionlinral labor, 

Bb &® moment Sir Vincest Mordaant 
| pulled up oo the threshold of the door, 
where, clothed in « long riding-coat, 
slouched hat, and holding in his hand a 

whip, stood Kalthezar. 

a is bay and corn in yonder shed,” 
he remarked, pvinting to one at some 
little distance. 

And then, leaving the baronet to his 
own devioes, he re-entered the but 

The baronet frowned darkly. The fel- 
low, but a wypay, if a ebief, knew bim to 
be a baronet, a man of rank and station, 
and of reputed wealth, and yet he allowed 
him to attend to his horse with less com 


dave 








punction than an hotel-keeper would have | 


felt ta telling a commen man to see tv 
the comforts of his wearied and footsore 
nteed. 

The provender, however, was ample, 


and when he bad secured the beast and had | 


entered the ruined but, be found « roaring, 
crackling fire on the hearth, while a balf 
broken wooden table supported a by no 
mean meagre supper. 

ihe ride had made the baronet hungry, 
hie reception had made him savaye, #0 
| that he was content at first to watinfy lin 
| appetite, which having done, be pashed 
away the vianda, lit bis pipe, filled his 
glass, nod turning to the Ry psy, aewome d 


sbearty and jovial air 

Your woods and billet give one a rare 
appetite, Master Bulthesar. bat now that 
the rage of hunger i appeased, to basi 
ness Have you made up your mind to 


earn the tens ves or no? 
“Sar said the nvpsy, balf sadly, ‘men 
in your station seom strangely to uwisjadye 
these in mine. Hecanse Lam rade, rong, 
aud not averse to feeding on stray phea 
}sante and rabbits, which appear so native 
jte the wilds that a man may be forgiven if 
he trea's them ax nature's gift to its higher 


nd poonds 


creatures, | must needs be ready for money 


to do even less honest deeds.” 

** My good fellow,” interrupted Sir Vin 
| cent Mordannt. ‘I am asking you to do 
that which is done every day. Soarcely a 
week passes that the law has not to decide 


succession. 


long as they get the fees, Do doctora re 
fuse to attend a dying patient, and accept 
the guineas of affection, becanse the breath 
is nearly ont of the body’ No! I am 
sick. there is a reason why, I ask you to 
remove the cause of my mokness, and like 
an honest patient I pay von. Say I am 
mad, and will bave my will, What mat- 

tera it to you, so that T have my money ” 
| “Trne, bat your plan is complicated 
| The only chance appears to be that she 
| was bronght ap abroad. And yet, even if 
| we find aman to swear to her identity, it 
| will be difficult to persuade certain por 
sone you know of that Lacy Merton Mor 
daunt is an impostor Does she look one?" 

“She does!” cried the baronet, hotly ; 
| ** the girl bas all the manners of an actress 
| -whe bas no look of the Mordaunta about 
her, exoept in her infernal hanghtiness 
and pride; bat she is clearly a foundling, 








| 


my rights, which she coald not decently 


some qaestion of mht, of heiraship, or | 
What care the lawyers which | 
ia the right side. which is the wrong, ao | 


| Hester for relying on the word of a strange 


It was if not a grand « bighly pic 
tares:ja6 scenr 

‘I came here unwillingly to-night, 
seid the grave and selemn voice of the 
lady of the manor, *‘as did my grand 
danghter and nephew. I conld nut be 
lieve that anything #0 foul could enter the 
head of one called by courtesy a wentle 
man, and said to be one of the proud 


house of Mordaunt. I wonld not have 
believed bal I not heard with mine 
own ears, Hat now we can away —the 
sting of the serpent is removed, end | 


shail know bow to act Newer shail acre 
if nine come inte your sacrilegious banda, 
even if by the aid of the 
you destroy the only daughter of my only 
eon, Which this my darling in, #0 help me 
Heaven 


demon himself 


And with «a mien, beth grand and 
haachty, Lody Hester Mordaunt raised 
ber bands over her child, and blessed 


her with all the fervor of ber long-reprensed 
bat really ardent natare 
now, my children, and leave 
this man here, impotent and helpless, to 
the punishment of bia own conscience, 
she added. turning away 

“Infernal bag,’ shrieked Sir Vincent, 
who was almost choked with fury, ‘* will 
you allow me to be murdered by thw 
— My eternal carses rest upon you 


"Come 


“You are clearly mad,” said Lady 
Heater, quietly, ‘‘and [ hope that in 
an a will recover both your 
serenity and your senses. Farewell! may 
Heaven have pity on you.” 

The baronet shivered in his chair The 
idea was one so fearfally monstrous 
and horrible as to obill him to the very | 
martow of his bones, and to call forth 
from hie agovized soul « ery of such 
mortal fear, as to make Lucy pause, turn 
to her grandmother pale aud troubling, 
and ask for mercy. 

**Saoh mercy as he woold have given 
you, my child; no other,” she said. 

And aided by Habert Treherne, who 
had never spoken, she drew Lucy away. 

That afternoon Lady Hester had been 
alone in ber magnificent drawing room, 
when the window from the lawn opened 
and Ialtbazar entered, clatching the pon 
derons stick he never parted with, and 
stood before the mistress of the house. 

Hie aspect was formidable in the ex 
treme, but bis mien was bumble and 
beseech: 

* Lady, he said, **be not alarmed. 1 
come as afriend A great dat vor threatens 
one you love It is not in my power 
to explain its natare, or whence it comes 
My word, my solewin oath is given, batas 
you value your soul's peace, as you would 
save your «ran idangbter from a monster 
anda villain, be guided by me 

* Man, I know you not 

Lady, Lam pour anda gypsy, bat as 
Heaven 18 my jude and my bope, hearken 
to my lo-night, one who bates 
you aud yours will anfoid bis plan. Heer | 
him, let your granddaughter bear him, 
let Habert Proheroe hear bia bring with 
yoa armed men, do what yoa will--bat do 
believe what | «ay; reject my connsel and 
minery will be tue portion of Lacy Mor. | 
dannt 

His manner was so earnest, apparently | 
so sincere, that at last the dame decided, 
and commuanioating her commands to Lacy 
and Hapert, they drove as near the ruined | 
hut of Balthazar as the carriage would 
take them, and then retired to the wretch 
ed remnant of a bed-room, which, how. | 
ever, Balthazar bad polished ap as well as 
possible for their entertainment | 

Both Lacy and Habert blamed Lady 


vulIce 


xypey, bat the first word from the lips of 
Sir Vincent Mordaunt silenced even their 
private convictions | 

Tae whole soheme in ita monstrosity and 
almost impossibility was unravelled, and 
all three listened with horror-stricken and 
yet charmed ears. 

All went away with a deep and fervent | 
feeling of gratitade to the gypsy,» which | 
was strangely rewenbered in after years 

Sir Vincent struggled, swore, carsed, 


| threatened in vein, the gypsy was inexor 


| behind, previonsly concealed by a pile of 


} 


picked up by Lady Hester to defraad me of | 


keep from me, were there no pretended | 


descendant of ths elder heir male, my 
eoasin, the late Etward Mordeant§ Re. 
member since voo know something of the 
| family history, that this woman heartlessly 
| eparned ber own, her only son from her 
{threshold for marrying the girl he loved, 
‘and think yon she would besitate now to 
defrand me?!" 
| * Possibly not; bat still, how is your 
scheme to be fally carned ont!” mased 
| Balthazar “It appears to me compli. 
cated and dangerous. ou most caleniate 
atep by step your progress make sure of 
your witnesses — find one who knows France 
}and French manners ~ 
The room was solitary epongh The 
| expe had bang an old blanket against the 
} y window, and fast closed the door even 
| to bolting it. The inner-room, once a 
bed-chamber, was cut off by a still stout 
| oak el. the fire blazed and crackled on 
the . the only sound when their 
voices were still, and yet the baronet sank 
| hie voice as he replied. 
They were seated one on cach side of 


| the large projecting chimney, their feet | with my sister? 


| reclining on the brick . bat suff 
ciently apart to make whispering out of 
| the = 
** Heark ee, master gypay,” said the 
| baromet, “1 am willing to pay if you are 
, willing to work, and my plan is easy 
| enough to be carried out if you only once 
understand it. I will briefly recapitulate 
| ae.” 
He did so, mach as be bad done in the 
| tent om the common 
* Mind you,” he added, looking down at 
his feet, and speaking rather to bimeelf 
|} than to the other, *‘4am not wedded to 
| this plan it to me an easy solu 
ton 
bat my position, my fatare, ray extetence 
that the so-called Lacy Merton 
| Mordennt shoald be removed from my 
i. She is as a serpent in my way, and 
_ hike & serpent must be crashed.” 


' 
| 


appears 
If yeu think pot, suggest another; | 


| 
| 


able, while the men who had risen from | 


lumber and fayots, had securely fastened 
him in an old arm-obair, 

** Scoundrel and traitor,” he cried, ** will 
you let me go’ Wall you let me follow my | 
aunt? 

“Go, Jick, and you, Ambrose,” said 
the chief quietly; ** you caa keep within 
call. Have the spade and lantern ready ; 
and now, Sir Vincemt Mordaunt, that we 
are alone, prepare yourself for an an- | 
boancewent your blanched cheeks seem to 
indicate a suspicion of. Your race is run, 
for Lam going to kill you us you sit.” 

* Villain!” he gaapec 

* Yea, kill you as you sit, most base and 
hideous incabas on bamanity.” 

“1 heve never injured you, man: ex- 
cept by making @ proposition which you 
might have refused.” 

“Hal ba! fool! idiot! I knew you in 
the market place, and a sense of hideous 
joy came over my seal Vincent Mordaant, 
hearken to my «uestion, and then ask 
yourself if you can expect mercy from 
me. What bave you dome with my sister ’ 
Ab! you rouse yourself, You have not 
forgotten my name, at all events, have 
you 

* Who are you’ What midsummer mad- 
ness is this 7 

“Who am I! Heaven knows. I was 
John Haldane once. Waat have you done 
Tell me before you die.” 


Crenmeneed ia No. 47.) 


To bv continued in ewr nest. 

@ Tue Hewan Vowce.—How ‘wonder. 
ful is the human voice! It i« indeed the 
organ of the soul. The intellect of man 
sits enthroned visibly upoa his forehead 
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THE CUBAN PATRIOT: 
THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 


A srORY 
Founded upon Uie romantic realitioa of the 
present litter struggle in * The Gem of 
the Antilles.” 
BY COLONEL PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 
auTHor or" THE erro Tne VacuT,” “THE wasnep 


ery,” “THE SURF assent.” “THackED 
THROLGHM Link, &c., &c., &e, 


in orth 
Speer 


CHAPTER X XVII. 


hROvVGHT TO Bay, 


With man's blood psint the ground, 
Shahapeare’s Thman. 


**Tialt' who comes there?” 

The challenge rang out clear and stern 
throngh the darkness, and Leon, who was 
at the head of the baud of patriots, replied 
qaickly 

** Friends of the Lone Star.’ 

“Tyranny or Freedom?” 
Same Voice 

* Down with Tyrants,” retarned Leon. 

** Advance ! 

A moment more and Leon Dslmont stood 
face to face with Noel Danbar. 

* Delmont, Tam glad to meet you. I 
jnat intended setting forth for your home,” 
said Colonel Danbar, warmly grasping the 
hand of his friend 

“And I to mect yon, am most glad, 
Danbar, for Tam bound apon a mission in 
which you can greatly aid me." and Noel 
Danbar was soon made acquainted with 
the late ontrage perpetrated by Felipe 
Moreno. 

**Carees light npor him, and my curse 
shall. Delmont, listen; Iam bound to- 
nigbt on a grand raid against the lines of 
our friend Alvarez, whom I sincerely wish 


asked the 





| was a Coban, for he is a noble fellow. 


Yonder, behind me in the road, are three 
handred brave fellows, all ready for the 
fray, and to-night the attack must be 


| made, and in my place you shall go, you 


shall take command. Hold on until you 
hear me through. Of late I have carefally 


| stadied every approach to the stroagbold 


of the Dona, intending to make a raid upon 
him, and in fact visited in diagnise the 
ontlaw encampment, so [am beat able to 
cope with them, and, as you tell me that Mo- 
reno is there, then assaredly you will not 
cheat me of my revenge. Let me have 
your hand, and come pow with me and I'll 
present you to my officers and men, so 
that you oan lead them, and President 
Coapedes will say nothing to the exchange, 
[assure you. Come, we have no time to 


| lose, and to-morrow [ promise you shall 
| see your sister and the ref orita.’ 


Leon conld raise no objection to the 
plan of Noel Danbar, the commands were 
e) changed, and while the horsemen, ander 
the gallant Caban, wended their way down 
the moantain-road, the American volan- 
teer and his planter band contianed on 


| farther into the recesses of the hilla, to 


neok the release of the two maidens from 
the power of the outlaws. 

Every step of the road was well-known 
to Colonel Danbar, and even in the dark- 
ness he continned his way at a ewift trot, 
until mile after mile had been left bebind 
them, and they came to a deep valley, 
branching off between the mountain range 
and the isolated spur wherein the robbers 
bad their camp. 

It was difficult of access, even to a foot 
man at night, but dismounting, the borses 
were led over the rocky path, and the 
steep ascent commenoed, 

Half a mile of bard climbing, and they 
saw, but a few yards off, the form of 


|m man relieved against the clear star-lit 


sky, leaning opon bis gun as if indulging 
ma nap. 

“He is evidently asleep, or else he 
would have heard our approach. Or per- 
haps—" added Noel after a panse, “be 
is only shamming, and we are being led 
inte an ambash.” 

Bat stilt the man kept his quiet st 
titade, and throwing the rein of his boree 
to a follower, Noel drew bis bright blade 
and oy cautiously toward the sentinel. 
Watohing him closely, every eye in the 


, band saw bim creep nearer and nearer to 


the motionless and then spring 
forward qaickly, whirl bis bright blade ia 
the air, and bring it down with ternfc 
force a the head of the sleeping m*2. 

A dull thad, a smothered groan, and ibe 
outlaw sank down dead in bis tracks— 
hie being the first blood shed in the 
patnots marob for \ 

Cantionsly the little band stole on ap 





and io his eye, and the heart of man is 
written upon his countenance. bat the 
soul reveals itself in the voice only, as 
God revealed himself to the prophet of 
old in ‘the atill small voice,” and in a 
voice from the baruing bash. The soul of 
man is audible, not visible. A sound alone 
betrays the flowing of the eternal fountain, 
invisible to man. 

@® As female influence, though silent 
aud anpretending, is great and decided oa 
the imterests and welfare of society, and 
tends more to the advancement of exoel- 
lence among men than any other baman 
imoentive the direction of the fe- 


> " proper 
| “ Why!” anid a gentle voice, that sound. | male mind. the disciplining of it, and the 


ed more like « than an alee 


exercise cf its powers, is of the utmost, 


| Sir Vincent Mordeant bounded to his | importance ‘ 


the hill, past the dead form of the senti- 
nel, mto the path leading directly # 
the camp of the outlaws, 

* Let every man mount and be ready. 
No mercy is to be shown to bat one man; 
you all know him, for he is Felipe Moreno— 
Ae 14 my game. Avd if any man of you 
kills bus, bim will I slay with my of? 
band ” 

Noel's orders were given in a low, eter 
tone; and every one of the band koe¥ 
him to be a man who would stand 2° 
trifling. 

* Are you ready?” 

A mormur of assent ran through 
crowd. 

** Charge!” 

Like a band of avenging furies they swep! 
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from their slaw bers 


to rally around him; bat as they obeyed, 


they were shot down by the infuriated 


Cobana, ontil bat half-e-dozen were left 


Yet still the stern voice of their leader 
orged these few on, and among them was 


Captain Moreno. 


* Diemount, and at them, men!” cried 


Noel, springing from bis horse and ad- 
vapcing upon the oatlaws, who having re- 


treated against the steep hillside wore 


brought to bey, and showed an evident 
determination to fight to the bitter end, 
for their leader neither seek nor al- 
low bis men to ask for quarter. 

“Heal my gallant patriot!” exclaimed 
the Don, appearing to recognize Noel in 
the hght of the pistol flashes, “I have 
beard of you, so come on 

Noel Dunbar sprang forward, the swords 
of the two leaders clashed together with a 
force that made myriads of sparks fly, and 
at once the combat became most savage 

Both were superb swordsmen, and after 
the rewainit g outlaws bad been merciloxsly 
slain, exoepting Captain Moreno, who stood 
jast bebind bis chief, the Coban band ral- 
hed aronnd their American leader to gaze 
ov the terrible struggle. 

Two others were there to witness the en 
counter— Faustive and Elinor—for having 
di-covered, from the cessation of frearms, 
that the fighting was about over, they had 
come from their cavern P on, where 
they had been confined the few boars they 
bed been in the bandits camp, and were 
most interested bebolders of the wild and 
desperate scene around them. 

Several of the Cobans having seonred 
torches, the bright light made the whole 
scene a8 brilliant as noondey, displaying 
in all its ghastliness the dead and dying- 
strewd plaza, and giving to the combatants 
a fair opportanity to take every advantaye 
known 1 the art of swordsmanship. 

Though the Don was almost « giant in 
nize ont an expert with his weapon, he 
found the supple, graceful American his 
svperior, and y ohn that bis life would 
be the forfeit, he hissed oat 

* If Leurrender, will my life, and that 
of Captain Moreno be spared ’" 

* Never! I show no mercy to wild 
beasts," returned Noel in stern tones. 

lufariated by the y, the Don sprang 
forward and attempted to grapple with bis 
antagopist, bat too quick for him was 





avd through his huge frame. 


Exe be could ¢xtricate bis weapon from the foe, pierced with « dozen wounds | 


The Don was the first to assume the de- 
fensive, and loudly be called for his men 


ow over the broad pleza, yelling in wildest and Colonel Trafalgar, and the death of the 
rage, end startling the frightened outlaws 


Spanish officer at bis hands. 

** War ts indeed a bitter thing,” he mar 
mared; and at that moment bis spirited 
mare geve a sudden spring tu one side, al- 
most unseating Lim 

It was the dead body of the Cuban trai- 
tor, lying im the road, that had frightened 
the animal. 

“Close ap, by fours, forward, trot,” 
called oat the youthful viliver, to hia men, 
and away the cavalcade sped for several 


came in view, and the heavy roar of the 
surf was beard. 

“Oa, men! on! charge 

lato the crowded camp the patriot band 
rode, dashing down all before them in 
their mad career, and cutting their way 
through ranks of Spanish troops, who 
vainly tried to oppose their onslanght 

At tirst the Cabans met with bat little 
resistance, for the attack had been a oom- 





plete surprise; bat them the disciplined | splendid pictare of youth, beauty and | white face 


rs of 


soldiers began to rally ander the o 


their «ffloers, and svon formed a compact | 


line, with their gallant colonel at their head 

To distinguish friend from foe, Colonel 
Alvarez had, in the first moment of sur- 
prise, set fire to a frame building, which 
blazing up brightly cast a lurid glare on 
all around, and enabled him to form hi« 
men to meet the patriots, and the more 
readily lay his plans of battle. 

“Seige those gnus! follow me!” and 
waving his sword Leon Delmont led a 
charge directly into the ranks of the 
Spanish artillery, and was wet there |+y the 
Spanish chief. 

**Leon Delmont! my suspicions, then, 
were right,” exclaimed Colonel Alvares, in 
the greatest surprise, almost fur the mo- 
ment overwhelmed by his discovery. 

But retarning no verbal answer, Leou 

| saluted with his sword, and preased on to 
secure the artillery. 

Toen waged the battle flerce and wild 
the roar of artillery, rattle of musketry, 
firing of revolvers, clash of sworda and 
yell of combatants, forming a terrible up 

| roar, and making the camp-ground, with 
its flaming buildings and struggling com- 
| batanta, a wild scene of horror. 

“Ha! Oh, God, he's fallen too late, 
too late,’ suddenly cried Leon, as he saw 
Colonel Alvarez spriog forward, his blood. 
stained sword in hand, his dark hair 
waving, and clear voice ringing, to en- 
deavor to drive back a horde of perate | 

| Cubana, who were striving to tear down 


the proud colors of Spain from the ftlag-| have not yet seen. 
Noel, who sternly ran his sword through | staf in the centre of the camp; in vain | make haste to marry. 


were his eforta, he fell with bis face to 


the talling, dying outlaw's body, Felipe | and with his dying eyes turned upon ote | 


Moreno rushed upon him with the des 
peration of despair, determined to vat him 
down ere be could offer resistance | 

A loud ery of warning from Faustine | 
Delmont, first made known to Novel the 
immediate presence of the maidens, and | 
placed bim upon bis guard to meet the 
cowardly Spaniard, 

With a mighty effort he disengaged hix 
sword, wheeled, and just in time was en 
abled to parry the blow of Captain Moreno | 

‘Devil in bamen form, now yon or [| 
must die,” cried Noel, and he collected | 
himself for the work before bim 

Tired though be was by his bard fight. | 
ing and lete struggle with a powerful ad- | 
versary, Noel was yet fully equal to the | 
task of meeting the bated Spamerd. i 

Bitterly, tiercely, with desperation raged 
the cou: bat, each adversary feeling assured 
that one of them wust die; and nerved by | 
derpair Felipe Moreno fought with a skill 
and erergy that surprised even himself. 

Yet in vain were all bis «fforta, bis des. | 
troyer was before him, and be felt that he | 
must die } 

Unuerved by the ternble dvom be felt | 





Caban friend. ! 

For a moment Leon Delmont was almvat | 
overcome; but then the glad cry of vic- 
tory rang in his ears, the Spaniards, de- 
moralized by the fall of their daring leader, 
were flying in all directions, and 


“ The red fleld was won. 


Hastily collecting what trophies of the 
victory that could be carried with them, 
the Cubans retreated slowly toward the 
mountains, for well did Leon know that 
there were other Sparish troops not far | 
away that would soon appear upon the | 
scene, and perhaps tear from him his | 
hard-earned laurels. 

But the flying Spaniards, knowing that 
the planters around them were Cuban | 

| 
' 


} 


sympathizers, though bo open acts of bhos- 
tility bad beea proven against them, 
commenced the wildest acta of barbarity, 
for no lonyer lived their kind and humane 
cvlovel to restrain thei 

Thus, as the band of patriot Cubana ro- | 
treated toward the mountaina, far and 
wide over that lovely laud could be seen 
the revenge of the Spanish solidiery, for | 


TWO GIRLS. 


BY ELLA WHEELER 


Miss Adame reclined on the chints 


covered lounge, ber white band ander ber 
| cheek, and looked thoughtfally at Madge her 


| Norris, Madge was the daughter of Uap 


tain Norria, of the schooner ** Kosaline ;" 
and Miss Adams was an invalid, who had | farious waters. 
miles, until the camp-fires of the Spaniards come down to the sea-ebore to fiod health 


| amd strength. 
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across the heavens and glared in at the win 
dows of Captain Norris« bouwe, and tre 
mendoas peals of thander abook te very 
earth In all 
storm a ship labored throngh the angry 
waters In vain her miante guns sent ont 
to the winds the voice of distress, She 
was too far from shore for help to reach 
To vain her well trained officers songht 
to steer her aright. Nhe was driven against 
the rocks, sprang aleak and sank in the 
To the early moroing light 
Captain Norrie and Madge went doen apon 
the beach. Word bad come that a ship 


| Madge sat by the open window, ber am- | had foundered npon the rocks and some 


ber-brown eyes fized on the fleecy clouds, | of the dead had been washed ashore 
tain Norris and his danghter went down to | 


| ber bands lightly clasping an open book. 


The wind blew her long bronze bair aboat, 


LA 


and drifted it in 
| breast. 
cheeks glowed with a vivid color 


over sh 





Her | 


Cap 


see what could be done; if among those 
washed ashore were any within whom life 


aod 
Her lips were scarlet, her fnll | was not yet extinct 
At the very foot of the path that led to | 
| beantifal rounded bosom rose and fel! | the beach 


& man's figure Madge 


beneath the plain print bodice. Shewasa stooped down and looked at the dead 


| health, as she sat there. 
** Madge,” said Mies Adama, suddenly, 


in all her life she had never 
seen anything so fanitiessly beautifal. Noe 
| took ap the limp white hand. It was a 


| “* why don t you marry Lake Stephens? He shapely, handsome hand « hand that had 


| fairly adores the groand you walk on.” 

* Very well then; let the ground marry 
him. I never shall.” Madge answered 
without moving. 

“Bat why not?” persisted Mins Adama, 
“he is a well-to-do young fisherman ; 


coald give you a = bome, and | carried to Cap'ain Norris's house and laid | 


would be a devoted husband. You cannot 
do better.” 
Madge tarned her splendid face fall on 
| Mies Adama. 
. Bat I do not love him,” she said 
| quietly: **L could never be happy with a 
; man like bim.” 
| Mies Adame amiled. 
“Oh, child!" she said, ‘I see how it 
| is! Yoo have pored over books so long 
books that your foulish father has supplied 
you with that yoar silly young head is 
fall of imp ble r s. You are 
| waiting for a grand duke, or alord of some 
description, to pass this way, when you in- 
| tend to fall violently in love and marry 
him, and go with him to a castle over the 
| sea. Sach things, however, do not happen 
| to girls in your station, out of books. You 
| had better marry Luke, my dear, and set- 
tle down into a happy wife and mother, 
and let your wild dreams go.” 
** Bat | am not so foolish an you seem to 
think,” Madge answered quietly. ‘I do 
not dream of a duke or a prince; only of 





|e man I conld love—and such an one! 


Beside, why need I 
I am only eigh- 
teen-—two years younger than you are 
Why need | make baste, more than 
you?’ 

Mias Adama langhed. 

“It ia so different,” she said, twirling 
her rings upon ber slender white flagers 
“IT have always been in society; have 
had the delights of travel, and winters in 
the city, and sammers at the fashionable 
watering-places, My years have been 
crowded fall of enjoyment. Indeed I have 
dissipated so wach, that my physicians de 
clared | must seek the quiet nook to be 
found on the seashore, and spend this 
snommer there, or loould not regain my 
health. My life has been one repetition of 
exciting scones and changes; and [ have 
had no time to think serivusly of marriage 
Besides, | have never found the man who 


never toiled in the stony ways of life 
** Father,’ she oried, “come hore quich!y ' 
| There ts « faint palee in this mana wrist 
| He is not dead.” 
Captain Norris came, and with the as 
| sistance of a fitherman’s lad the man was 


on the chintz covered lounge. ‘I will 
| leave you to doctor him ap, women,” the 
| captain «aid, turning to his wife and 
| daughter. I mast go back ” 

| Mine Adama, wakened ont of her morn 
ing nep by the unusual bustle, made her 
toilet an hoar of two earlier than venal, 
and came ont of her room to flad Mra 
Norris and Madge bending over a wet, 
limp figure, chating the white hands and 
massive brow, Miss Adame shrank away 
with a shiver. 

“Ugh!” she cried, ‘what corpse have 
you there’ 1 am afraid of dead people 
How can you bear to tonch that oold 
clammy face, Madge? If thie is a part of 
the duties of captains’ wives and dangh 
ters, I am thankful I'm neither. Why, 
you cannot bring life to that dead body, 

adge?" 

Bat life was already returning. A glow 
cane into the face, the long lashed eye 
lida fluttered, a sigh heaved the breast, 
and the dead was alive. An hour later the 
stranger satin a anit of Captain Norria’s 
clothes, propped ap by pillows before the 
fire, bis feet upon the fender, his eyes 
closed languidly, Mins Adama gave him a 
qaiet scrutiny from ber corner as she rat 
there, and discovered that he wasan ex 
coedingly bandsome and refined-looking 
man, and wondered idly who aud what he 
was, 

The next day he was stronger, and able 
to talk, and he told them who he was 
Hin name was Keece Evans. He was 
returning from a Eiropean tour to his 
bome in Boston. Miss Adams opened her 
eyes when she heard bis name. LKeeoe 
Evans! why she had heard Helen Winters, 
her bosom friend, talk of him, hia band 
some figure and face, hin hanghty manner 
his wealth and position Half the girls bad 
raved over bLim, bat he never anbent to 


the terrible fury of thin 


with every letter Well, it wae « litte 
odd, thet that thie degant man of society 
shonld hoger in a lonely howse on the aa 
shore, after be was nite restored te health 

Hat one afternoon sitting by the open 
window where the cool sea breeae came in 
and fanned hie white brow, Keeoe Evans 
told Mise Adame that he must wo away he 
fore another week came. And be biog ap 
be was startled to see the etpresston npou 
Mise Adameaaface It wasa pained, antions 
look. mingled with saepense, aad when she 
met his gaze she rose hastily and went up 
te her room. Reece Evans sat baried in 
deep thought. What did thie mean! had 
thie girl, thie daughter of fashion and 
loxary, thie woman of soctety learned to 
love a man she knew nothing about, save 
, that be was gentlemanly in sppearance, 
and coald talk of books’ Reece Evans 


| believed them vain, worldly, mercenary 
He had seen so many marriages where the 


bride's only objeot was position of wealth, | 


with no thought of love, thet he grew 
| eynteal upon that subject. He knew Mise 
Adams was the daughter of a wealthy 
aristocrat, had been reared in a worldly 
sebvol, Could it be possible that she 
| eared, then, for an anknown stranger! 
| if so, ahe was the pearl among women, for 





years 


wail, cast ashore, all for love, and found | 
| him to be aman of wealth and position | 
It would be quite a little romance.” He 
sat and thongnt about itidly. He did not 
love Mine Adama. The sound ef Lake 
Mtephenas voice, as he talked with Madge | 
at the gate, floated in his ear, and aroused | 
an odd feeling at his heart. ‘* Bat it ts 
only my insane love of the beantiful,” he 
anid, ‘She ia of coarse, common olay, 
or she could never love that awkward loat. 
What a waste of beanty to give sach « 
face to such a woman.” Then be thoaght 
of Mins Adama, and « great reapect for 
her, nach as he had never felt for any 
sooloty woman before, flied bis heart. 
*Bhe in refined, oultared, and acoom. 
plished,” be thonght. * Aad if with her 
education she has heart enough left to 
love a man whose 7 and fats 
she in totally ignorant of, she is the one 
woman I have looked vainly for. I will 
flod out if she loves me.” 

Just then Miss Adams passed through 
the room. 

*T want to speak to you when you are 
at liberty,” he said 

Bhe flushed and bowed, ‘'T shall be 
soon,” she anewered. ‘1 have a letter to 
write, and then I aball be pleased to hear 
what you have to may.” 

Khe went on up to her room again, and 
Reece took up a book and began to read 
He hal been reading half an hour per 
haps, when something fluttered in at the 
open window and fell npon bie hand = He | 
took ittop idly without the remotest idea 
where it came from, and glancing down 
saw hia on name npon the first line of the 
half page. ‘Then he read: and woald not 
your 

*Heeoe Evans haw jast asked for an 
interview! What do you think of that 








any of them enough to give any one hope 
Reece Evans, the invincible, here beneath 
the sawe roof with her! what a splendid 





could give me the position in life that I 
deserve. I bave had & fashionable educa 
tion. I have travelled, and read, and I | 
have had every wish gratified. I mast 
marry aman who can keep me, at least, in | 
my present position, if he does not give me | 
a better one. T have had proponala in 

plenty, bat never one that woald benefit me 
socially, to accept. Lam waiting till it 
ax it unndonbtedly will, by-and by 

Bat it is different with you. The yours | 


comes 


was bis, be struck at random, while bis | their path was lit up by the blaze of many | go by, marked by few changes, bat each 


eyes glared wildly upon the determined, 
hard tace fronting Lim, wherem lay not a 
shadow of mercy, of pity; for Noel Darbar 
fonght to avenge a sinters fate—a sister 


who bad died by ber own band in the | There start the flames from my own home! | Stephens. He in a 


streeta of a foreign city; be fought to 
venge the gray hairs of « loved father | 
and motber, whom the man before him | 
had caused to die of a broken heart; | 
be fought to punish the cowardly assassin | 
of poor ltervan Alveute, to destroy a | 
traiter to his country, to strike a biow 
for uvhappy, struggling Caba, and virit a | 
ternble retribution upon the coward who 
bad dragged two unprotected maidens from | 
their home, 

All these things came before the vision 
of the patriot, and bis eyes grew brighter, 
his face became barder, and pity tled from 
his beart. 

* Ob, God! merey! Noel, you will not | 
kill me; at length shrieked the terror: | 
stricken scoundrel, as he struck recklessly | 
before bim. 

** As God is my jadge I will kill yon, | 
Fehpe Moreno!’ cawe through the shut | 
teeth of Noel Danbar; and his sword 
purced the heart of the crime stained 
Spaciard—revenge bad come at last. 





OHAPTIER \\VIIL | 


WAR BHADOWS, 


Ay, now the soul of battle ie abroad, | 
It burns vpou the air, Urs, Homans, | 


After parting with Colonel Danbar, Leon | 
Delmont led bis men swiftly on, deter- 
mined pow that it was in bix power to) 
strike a blow for the freedom of bis 


* Beautiful tele of the sea,” 


that would teach ita haughty and tyran- | 
Lical oppressors a severe lesson, and send 
up a wail from the valleys of Spain, that 
would re-echo the miseries visited opon 
the inhabitants of the gem of the Antilles 
by ita foes. 

Hie regretted exceedingly that he was to 
make war egainst Colonel Alvarez person. 
ally, for he loved bim as a friend; bat 
then in battle no friendships were known, 
and he steeled bis beart and rode on. 

* Here Dido, return to the Kest and in- 
form my mother of the tarn that things 
have teken, and assure ber of the promised 
return of Fanatine and Elinor. 

“Then, as 1 will doubtless have to 
retreat to the mountains after this night» 
work, you must gather together all of my 
important papers, you know well where 
they are kept, and then proceed to the 
spot where we met Colonel Danbar to- 
Light, and await me yoy te 7 

Though dishking to ve young 
master in the — battle, the faithful 
begro rode rapidly on in obedience to the 
command, and soon disappeared im the 
daranesa. 

Bat a few moments had he been gone, 
when « pistol-sbot was beard in that direc- 
thon, then another—and after a few mo- 
mente the sound of boof-falis rapidly re- 
turning. 

it was Dido; and wheeling alongside of 
Leon, he said— 

** | met old Antonio, the planter; he told 
me to stop—I kept on; be fired at me, and 
I kill ia.” 

‘Hie fate was deserved, Dido. You 
bave dore Cuba a service, for be was « 
treitor to bis native land,” answered Leon ; 
and as the negro once again rode away to 
felGl bis mission, the young Caben's 

wandered to the past, to bis dis 
covery of the plot Letween Seftor Antonio 


'to his dearly-loved master, the faithful 


a lovely villa, while the shricks of the | 
homelese women and children ascended | 
beavenward for mercy and for life | 

** Yes, the fell blow has fallen at last. | 


my poor, poor mother, what fate has be- | 
fallen thee!" and Leon Delmont tarned in 
his saddle as the cavalcade reached a lofty 
platean of the mountain, and bent his 
tierce eyes back on the scene of destruction. 

** Dear, dear old Seaside Kest, thy bap- 
piness, thy glory bas lown. And motber, 
my poor npbappy mother, thoa art home. 
less. Lat retribution will come, and the 
accursed power of Spaiu will yet have its | 
prond bead bowed low in the dust.” | 

A ride of a wile more, and the rendez- | 
vous was reached, and there were gathered | 
the little planter band, under Noe! Dun- | 
bar, gazing sadly upon the wide-spread | 
tuin going op before their eyes. 

There the brcther and sister, and Elinor | 
met, and, with Noel Danbar, stood in, 
silence gazing with longing eyes toward 
Seaside Rest, now ope mass of smoulder- 
ing ruina, 

As they stood in painful revery, with the | 
sad pictare of rain and bloodshed before 
their eyes, there came the quick sound of 
hoofs, and, covered with foam and dust, a) 
horseman dashed into the midst of the | 
little group. 

It was Dido, and with a low moan 
he slid to the grvund in an agony of | 
grief and pain. j 

**Speak—my mother! what of her’ 
cried Leon, seizing the negro'’s ara with | 
a grasp of iron. 

** the is dead! the devils slew her apon | 
her own doorstep, ' gasped Dido, and cov- 
ered with wounds received in running the | 
gauntlet of Spavish fire, to bear the news 





man, trae unto death, sank to the earth to 
rise no wore in life. 


CONCLUSION. 

Reader, my story is ended ; and yet there 
are those of my beroes and heroines who 
yet lve; bet not in that happiness that 
should come to the characters ia the finals | 
of aromantic tale of now-a-days, foriu that 


| 
** Beaatifal laie of the sea,” | 
} 
' 
! 


the scene of my story, is yet waged a bitter 
crnel war: and, as leaders in the patriot 
ranks, yet are fighting manfully Leou Del 
mont, ** The Pilotand the Spy” of this story | 
of romantic realities, and Colonel Noel | 
Danbar, the brave American volanteer who 
riska bis life in the strogyle for the! 
freedom of the gem of the Antilles, from | 
the iron grasp that Spain still keeps apon } 
ber prey. 
True, in the hardships and dangers | 
of the patriot soldiers life, Leon and) 
Noel are cheered by the presence of mans 
guardian angel, woman. for in « secluded | 
valley retreat, in the very heart of the | 
mountains, is an hamwble but comfortable 
cabin, only a few miles from the bead-— 
quarters of President Coxpedes ani bis 
army —which tn spite of al! Spanish reports 
to the contrary dos ezisl, as an arny of 
heroes 
In that little cabin, nestled away in the 
mountain fastnesses, are Faustine Dunbar 
and Elinor Delmont, for no longer do my 
beroines retain the names of their maiden- 
hood, as a most worthy priest, who has 
followed the wavering fortunes of the 
army of Oaba, has joined those 
g hearts togetber in the boly tands | 


| the sea shore 


one leavin yy you older. You bave little to 
fill up your mind or life, and | «should 
think you would be glad of an oportanity 
to marry so likely a fellow an Luke 
big, noble hearted 
youth and you are not likely to do bet 
ter.” | 

Madge had never taken ber fathomless 
amber-colored eyes from Miss Adaman 
face while she was speaking. A deeper 
tinge of color shot into her cheeks, as she 
answered ber. 

**T see!” she said. ‘‘ You think I am so 
ignorant of the world, so uncultivated, | 
that no man superior to Luke Stephens 
woald want me for awife. Quite likely 
you are right. I may not be fitted to fila 
high station in life, yet I shall never marry 
a man I know to be my inferior, as I know 
Luke Stephens to be. I have the heart of | 


} & woman, Miss Adams, and it ia hangry, | 


sometimes, for a love that it has never 
known. I dream of the man who could | 
waken that love within me—and Lam wait. | 
ing for bim He will come some time, I} 
am sure. When he comes, I shall know | 
him; I shall love him, and if it be, as it 
may be, hopelessly, I shall be better satia 
fled in loving hiro #0, than in being wor 
shipped by a man like Luke Stephens. I 
would rather live a lonely single life, for 


j such aman as I dream of, than be the be 


loved wife of Lake, and the mother of bis 
children.” 

Miss Adams opened ber mild biue eyes 
in astonishment | 

“Why, my dear,” she said, ** you talk 
hike # book! Really you grow quite elo 
nent on this subject —-yet, nevertheless, I 
think you will marry Lake Stephens yet 
Now come with me down to the shure, 
for an airing, wont you”’ 

Mins Adaws threw an clegant wrap over 
her fashionable costume (for even in this 
benighted region Miss Adana followed 
fashion to the letter), and Madye twisted a 


}ermeaon searf about her head and shoal 


dera, and arm-in-arm they sauntered down 
They made a striking pic. | 
ture as they walked ap and down. Miss 
Adams a trifle shove medinm height, her 


' rather frail figure padded into fashionable 


proportions, her white hands jewelled, her 
yellow hair arranged in stylish coils, her | 
pale, pretty face showing high breeding 
and cultare, and her soft blne eyes beam 
jog with a languid light) Madge, nearly 
the same height, bat with an erect fi care, 
ronnded into the perfect carves of health 


| and symmetry, anassisted by art and un 


adorned by fashion, ber superb amber 
eyes glowing, ber bronze hair blowing 
free, ber glorions face one blaze of bealth, 
beanty and innocence. 

Miss Adams drew a deep breath as she 
looked at her. ‘* Heavens!" she thought, 
** what fathomless depths of pasmon lie io 
those eyes! How she could love, and bow 
ashe would love, if she should see one ele- 
want man of the world! May akiod Provi 
deuce keep such a man oat of her path, 
for it woald only be a bupeless love. Sach 
men love an! marry iu their own station, 
save in books.” 

A high wind rose suddenly, driving the 
clouds northward in great masses. The 
san bid beneath the scowling drifts. The 
sea roared sullenly. ‘* A storm ts brewing, 
Madge said, drawing her scarf closer about 
ber form. ‘‘lem glad father came home 
yesterday. I think it will be « wild night.” 

A wild night it was The storm broke 
jast after night came on. Creat torrents 


of matrimony. | of rain poured out of the inky bisek clouds. 
Blindin 


THE END. 


g sheets of vivid lightning shot 


| lead one to suspect his wealth of station, 


| or ten deys longer. 


opportunity to nee ber charms here in 
this desert place. What a surprise it would 
be to Helen Winters if she should oarry « f | 
the prizo after all! 

Mins Adama made no wention of the 
fact to any ope that abe kuew aught of 
this man. It waa botter for ber purpose | 
tw feign utter ignorance of his wealth aud 
pp mition, 

Mies Adama explained hor situation to 
Mr Evans, however, as soow as whe eould 
bring it about nicely, and wan delightfally 
surprised when be said be had beard 
of ler father, He spoke of places he 
had been, and of what he bad seen, bat 
oarefally avoided anything which would 








and Mine Adams did not Uy to draw him 
out 

Keece Evans fell ill of a low fever 
the next day; not dangerously ill, but suf 
Huently so to keep Lim io hia bed several 
days, and in the ovnvalescont’s chair a week 
All that time Madge 
pursed him aod ministered unty bin waata, 
aud Miss Adama read him, fanned him, if 
the day was sultry, and when he was able 
to talk, conversed with hia in her light, 
eury way. le thought he bad fallen 
anong the good Sawaritans, surcly, Lo 
had no lack of care 

It was one warm August night he sat by 
the open window, looking out liatlensly 
At the gate stood Madge, ber beautiful 
face outlined against the clear sky, She 
made a striking pictare, her brouze haic 
blowing about io the light wind 

Some one came sauntering along the 
road and pause | at the wate, and passed a 
fow words with her, It was Luke Stephens 
Mina Adaus, standing ia the opea dour, | 
siuiled. 

* There in a scene a4 old as the billa,” | 
whe said, speaking to Mr Evang “Tao! 
lovers at the yale, over Lew, yot conlurion 
olf 

lieoce bivans glanced up quickly Tm 
wmnible, he said “It cannot be that 
beautifal creatare loves that boor Ir 
would be sacrilege for him to think of 
making ber hin wife.’ 

Mine Adama laughed. ‘ She is beantifal 
Lown, she wand, bat her station ta life 
in not exalted, and she will undoubtedly 
wed in her own degree, as people should 
to be Lappy, aod this young man will 
make her an excellent husband. He in a 
very likely youth.” 

Madye came up the path with a litth 
bouqnet of aweet wila thwera in ber 
small, shapely Land. She pansed, ahy!y 
at the window, aud laid them on the rill 

“Por you, she said with @ soft color 
creeping over her face 
could pet go vat, and I thought you might 
like them 

Keece Evans thanked her with eyes and 
lips, aud held the Mowerm to bin fave ten 
derly. Miss Adaws who bad been an 
observer, sighed 

“Poor Madge!’ she thought. “I am 
afraid the stiiperect bas brought ber 
a great heartacue. How oan she help loving 
such a man as Kvooe Evans wiser women 
then she beve dune so, aud as hopelessly 

Had she xeon Meece Evans kins the 
little bonquet, aud lay it auder Lis plow 
tuat night, Miss Adams might bave spared 
ber pity, or bestowed it utherwine 

Mus Adams wrote to Helen Winters 
one night. ** That splendid Keece Evans 
was Cast ashore at oar very steps almost 
and is bere uoder this roof qaite ll Dar 
tend to myprove this opportauity mo chere | 
Again sho wrote “ Koece Evans we nm 





| 


valescing, and [ am bis coustaut com 
panion, We are progressing floely. I 
never saw eyes that ovald light ap as 
his do sometimes 


Later she wrote * Keece Evans in quite 
well again, yet he does not speak of 
leaving, He and | walk, read and con 
verse together « great deal I wonder 
what Le hngers for, though, when he 
is qaite able to leave us. 

Mins Adams was raising the anticipa 
tions of ber friend and ber own hopes 


“Tf kuew you! * 


ma chere Uelon? 1 little thenght when I 
need t) hear you raving about Reece Evans, 
the rich, gifted, handsome, unattainable, 
that he was to fall into my bands. He has 
no idea that IT ever heard of him before 
I do not think it necessary to inform him " 

Reece Evans read no farther He laid 
the page down apon the wiadow-siil, and 
went on with bis book. A moment later 
he heard quick steps on the stairs, and 
Mies Adams ran oat ander the window 
warching upon the werey for something 

* What have you loat he asked 

** A sheet of paper npon which T was 
writing, she anawerod, a trifle nereonaly 
* The breeze took it ont through the win 
dow." 

* This mnat be it, then,” he said, potat 
ing to the sheet lying on thewill “Tt blew 
down apon my book a moment since” He 
handed it te ber with a bow, and went on 
with hia book, 

An bour later a great ory came np from 
the shore, a fisher lad brought the tidings» 
that Luke Stephens hed fallen from hin 
boat while Avhing, and was drowned 

*Teaw bim yo down,” he said, “bat 
knew he could awim, and thought he were 
in no great danger, Bat he moat ‘a’ bin 
sick, or been took wi a cramp, for he went 
down the third time wi’ a kind of scream, 
and did not rise ayain ” 

It wan indeed trae, Poor Lake had been 
taken with the cramps and had fallen from 
bis boat, and was then lying ander the 
waters, dead. There was a great crowd of 
fishermen and women gathered apon the 
chore, when Keece Evans went down 
Luke was a favorite, and they sincerely 
mourned his death It waa not far frow 
shore that be was drowned, and some of 
the fishermen were dragying the waters 
for bia body At some distance from the 
others, in a nook quite by herself, rat! 
Madye Norris, watohing them, witha pale, | 
antions face, and eyes Alled with tear 
Keece saw ber, and going forward, tovk 





her band 
** Mies Norris he said pitylngly, ad 
am very sorry foryou, aud I want you to 


believe me, when FT say Fo eymymthize 
deeply with you tn this great sore « 

Bie locked up quickly, a poszled ex 
pression apon ber face Phen tieing sad 
dently, to ber fall hetyht, the looked bim 
proadly in the eyes, aud answered haugh | 


| tily 


“Sir, Dam in no need of sympathy 1 
am sorry to lose a friend omy eyes yrow 
dim sith tears, when FT think of « strong 
youny life yolog ont so en ldenly Hatit | 
you have any sympathy to bestow give it | 
to the serrowing mother, not to me, Lin 
friend, and only hoa friend | 
KMeece Evans's face flushed | 
“They your pardon, be sail, qnietly 
I understood this young man was your 
Letrothed husband 

Khe fished her wonderfal amber hued 
eyen up in his face, with a look that «nt 
the hot blood leaping throagh bis vere 


Yuu were misinformed, she said “1 


leontd pever love snch a man as he wan 
jand | could not marry where 


I did not | 
lowe 

Bne torned to go, but he pat out his 
hand and detained ber 

“If you sould not love him, could you 
love me’ he aeked “ET have loved you 
for many days, but lared not oonfens it 
even to my own beart, thinking you b yand 
t» another, Now, [ dare tell myself and 
Little Madge, is there any bope ? 


you se! 
Her face blancued to a deathly white- 
nee 
* Hash she said “You mnaat rot! 


talk to me like that I have loved vou, 
ne, worshipped you, as the fre wor-bip 
pers do the san, from the first woment 

lLwked on your face Bat | eam net goar 
equal aod yoa mast not speak of love to 
me (0 to Mins Adame She te of your 
o@n atetion, aod LT think she loves yoo 
phe says meu never love women below 
them tn seciel standiog with a love that 
oan reoder both beppy People must wed 
in (ber o«n degree, Mr. Evaus, of wed not 
otal You chuose the furmer, aud I will 
the latter ” 


“Not if you love me,” be anawered, | 


had a keen soorn for society women. He | 


which be bad been searching years and | 


| an accurate deseription of 












taking beth her hands in bic and | 
down tot ber great eves Metye Noe 
the wit) all my beert Llweyon. ead here 
imder Goda whice I Petge myself aod 
and eonl te you, forever and ewer till leath 
shall part us And I will devote my life 
ty rendering you a hapny, cherished wile, 
with Heavens belp Mise Adama s convic 
tions te the contrary notwithstanding [le 
stooped down, and right there, in sight of 
a score of people, he hissed her, * Now 
you are mine, he said, and drawing her 
arm in bia, they walked beck to the honse 
By the window ast Mise Adama, She had 
heard of the aad accident, bat was feeling 
too listlees to go down to the shore, be 
| ain, Oe ase ae a0 exquisite toilet, in 
etpectation of Reece Evans's proposal, 
and did not care to have it diaarranged. 
Hat Reece Evans did not propose. He led 
Madge ap before the open window, and 
holding ber hand, said quietly, 

** Miss Adame, | no longer desire the 
interview | requested a few hours since, 
I have discovered what [| was annious 
to find without it thet there ia such « 
| thing a2 @ true-hearted, loving woman in 
thie world. I hed thought to ask your a 
sietance in finding me one to be wy wife 
but the Fates have readered your asniat. 
ance unnecessary, Let mea nt te you 
my promised wife, Mies Madye Norria,” 

Mise Adama aided al’. 8. to her letter 


hing 


“How surprived she would be,” he | thet night, 
thought, ‘if she gave herself to a poor | 


“Tt will no doubt astound you, Helen, 
dear,” she wrote, ‘when I tell you that at 
the last moment [ decided not to accept 
Reece Evans, I think he bas learned o 
lesson. He fancied be had only to ask 
and receive. He is so ohagrined at my 
refasal, that he has actually bim. 
self to a common, cvarse girl, the d 
ter of a schooner captain. Of conrea, 
epaegement will be broken of after he 
gets back to the world.” 

Hat Helen Winters, and her set, pro- 
nounced Mra, Reece Kvane anything bute 
“‘ooare, common” woman when, two years 
later, she came among them. She 
been im a fashionable academy those two 
years, and in the new etincephere 
ture aud refi t, eur db: 

m and everything which her nature 
oraved, she bloomed and expanded into a 


- 





i 
[ 
i 
i 
: 
; 


man, Such a woman as Heece Evans wae 
proad to eall hie wife. 

Helen Winters smiled when she saw her. 

** Lam inolined to think my friend, Miss 
Adama, drew somewhat o ber imagine. 
tion when she wrote me letters from 
the seashore,” she said to herself, ‘I 
would give a good deal to know just how 
it happened that she lost him, thoagh.” 

Hint Mine Adama never gave her the de 
sired information, and unless she chances 
to read this story, I am afraid she will 
never know 


—_- =— 
Speaking Fnglish 

How in it that every foveigner receives 
oar wistakes, which are, many of them, 
doubtless, most ludiorous, with inflesible 
gravity, while we oan never resiat receiving 
theirs with most ill bred and indelioate 
langhter?’ Moth of the folowing aneo 
dotos were, we are worry lo say, Fo treated, 
In the fret, a lady was complimenting o 
Frenchman on bit manner of apeaking 
Enylish, which she jastly said was an ae 
omplishment extromely rare among his 
oompatriota, “Ah, madam,” aaid he, * you 
do not ought to way eet TL know well sat 
Lapeak it bat tadecently as yet.” Lo the 
second case, a Gorman made the following 
observation to a friend of bia, an Bowlish 
man’ * T lofe de hore, | lofe de dog, I 
lofe de oat, Llofe de cow ia trath, I lofe 
every ting «lat tn bewatly.” 


—_- — 
RKW PUBLICATIONS 

Taw Minenat Seuisos of tar Usereo 
Stave ann Canana with Analyses and 
Notes'on the Prominent Spas of Europe, 
anda Ast of Beaside Kesorte Hy Gino 
KEK Wartos, M DD, Lectarer on Materia 
Medica in the Miamt Modioal College, Xe 
Vablished by DF Appleton A Co, New 
York and also for aate by Claston, Kem 
aon A Hall ifiuver, hile 

Huewsane, A Novel Dy Jursan Haw 
rHoank = Published by D Appleton & Oo, 
New York, and also for sale by Clacton, 
Kenwen A Hofflolfinger Phila, 

Tae Keo oven A Tale. By J Few 
imouk) Coormn Hilnstrated from Draw 
ings by FOO 0 Dante New Edition, 
Pabliched by DD Appleton A Oo, New 
York ; and also for sale by Clanton, Roa 
son A Hall Ifnger, Phila Priee 7. cents 

Tare Lazy lou of Two lowe Arenen 
tree = My Coasten Dickess Pablinhed 
by UO Peterson A ron Price 25 cents 

Menino toe Beene in Wan “ron 
Being a complote and graphic acoount of 
the Credit Mobilter Investigation, the Con 
gresstonal Kiogs, Political lutrignes, Work 
linge of the Lotbies ete Giving the Se 
cret History of our National Government, 
Showiry How the Public Money in Sqnar 
dered, a thow Votes are Obtained, with 
Bkeiohen of the Leading Senators, OQon 
gfessmen, Goverument OMictala, ete , and 
the Splendid 
Pable Bathtings of the Federal Capttal 
Hy bowant Winstow Mauri~w Pabitehed 





by the National Puthahing Oo». Phila 
fun Corvirin Pasiey A Novel Hy 
Frese EO Bateine author of ** Prank 


Fairteigh,” Ae Vaublishedby T. HO Peter 


fou A Bros I've vente 
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DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Fos THE CURR OF ALL 
CHRON DINKAS KS, SC MORLLA, U Laie, 
CHRON MITEL MATISM, EMYSIVPELARA, 
RIUNKY, BLAUUERKM AND LIVE 
COMULAINTS, DYSPEIsa, 
AFFECTIONS OF TILE LUNGS AND THMUAT; 
YURIFICS THE ism 
HENTORMING HKALTIL AND) Vite; 
CLEAM SKIN AND HEAL TIFUL COMPLEXION 
AK t kel Te ALL 
ree 6) per Bottle 


Bold by Dragyie'* 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Portectiy lasteroen, elegantly coated, for Ube sre at 
+, kitneya, 
on ett pet bem, 


ali disurdere of the etotunch, how 
biwide?, bervous Aienaaes, hemtar he 

+ temema, bth 
bras fever, thes, and af! 
derangements of the internal viseera. Warranted 


Comti wetneme, todigeetion, dyepe pea, tnt 


nfammation of (he xewets 


to effect & powitive care 


Price © cents por bot, Suid by Drauggiets. 
DR. MADWAY & (0., 32 Warren %., 
nove New Yoru 

































































































= 















er 








ee 
DERE 


~, 


— 





dinette 


























SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAT, JUNE 26, 1873. 
TERMS---Always in Advance. 


copy, C2. 6 pear, payette ie etvance, wot 
ae te twenty conte 6 peer, ond 
Fe ee SS Se oer | 
very Ge) eobeer’ 
an a ow Chrome, “LITTLE 
samt se eee a ow wnt twee 
Deen tem = Gtem matewe, 
= > ae a V ashingtios 


- 
(Tee cone mart aways be re | 
| 


One copy of Tee Beroneet Evarive to 
Se eet One ot Tee Lents Perane oe) ew 
oom th, f the Premem ( brome oF ae wing | 
+ demtred te ett, @ 1° 
Tu THOSE 4 BU DERIKS TU ORT UT CLUBS 

M poe wet to get ap 6 Club fer Tee Poet, eet 
oe er bem, aed oe wll a > Pew 
enn, 6 womans al species coptee af the 
- Ao oth them, poo can give peer peigh e+ 
bas) 8 eet Ce remo 

TRAMS OF CLA Be Per 0.60 we wll) eed fear 
copeee of Tee Poet tet one poe to ome ettreme, 
om> cope to 6 eeparete etirese | The peren ead 
ng be Oleh ehall te entitied & 86 Hy “ oo 
rwentem Ohromen, af te efther of our \meutiful 
| rete) Gsm Phew Rages oe The Seetewe, * The 
mong of Homme of Bea” oe Wantingion ot Monet 
\oum,” 

Vr G6 we will ered eight Cogtee te ome atdrem, 
(=) Gy 8 ee yperete Shire The pores 

all vie} bob ehell x eotitedd oom of Tee 

et Pee, end Gs copy shee of the Premium t ‘bree 

eo, 8 te other of oat Premium engravings 

The eters of Ulebe can a ler wards ood otngie | 

ho of OF owt ! 

ay Chet-eolerviter wlehing the Chrome of an | 
i wg oust reel ome dediar cotre | 

The etarwe ( tole may be comgeeed partly of Tee 
oer end partly of Tee Laut e Pesan, 1 desired. | 
The sulerriptime te The Laty® Prieed can tx 
taken ot 0) Be aytewe, inetee! of 

OD No deviaiiow ai nrwed [rome ver regular terme 
1! me meemey We onl, the payee will be eomt fore | 
pre pattionate poral 

Wa Wes Senn Dow Amy Newersren om Maas 
come You et, Comsectre® Wire Tae Poor, 
ats Mawocen Perce a toterwe Any Paper ot 
Magetne the rue pre of ahh le er 
wt te, ar pee mat 0) 18, regula price 
rm « = requ price 0.) oft 08 OF) rewelar 
prion 04. ot GA.te , regula: price OO. «! Gate j 
OP he hee ri bereete ‘ish North Amore aust 
remalt teentp conte cotre, ae we have te prepay Ube 


U4. 

00" Vibew aiditions are mate to clube, the new | 
ou lm riptione must begs and ead ef tbe ease Lime | 
ot @ ofiginal ciuh 

0D The comtents of Tue Poor and of Tus Lapis 
Veimee etl aware be cet prety dierent 

OP emittance shoud be made, Uf pomettde, tn 
Poet-adfiee Cnders of tn Drafts ct Cheeks pagebte 
ts the evden of the Mater lay Preming Poet 

De tseeret (8 (Fr eeiee THe Weerrene oF 
Tee ehewe om Reems tines Car cuter rere are 
on capedd te bee wery Caretal ln opemlng Ube wragqene 
ot the ODreme of Engraving? whem they are re | 
codved! )t Unep atu id be fare Unset 


Rédrese 
SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
Bo 819 Wainst Street, Philadelphia | 
SINGLE OOPIES 6 Cents 





lender any consideration 


OF Tue Mt Leute Daily Globe “ap | 
yates three of Maa Adeler «articles tn | 
ite neue of Jane “th, and gives ne eredit 
atell to Maes, while it creditea Tan Door 
with only one of them And it thmerta the | 
articles moreover in such @ way, that they | 
might be eapposed to be the productions | 
of another wrter In this fair, gentlemen 


-_— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
OUR OWN F. F'8 


A young man wrote a let of Amertoar 
reat men of the present day Him hiet of 
Ametican great men weaelietof American 
ih met That wee hie truly Amerioan | 
fea of preatoess There wasn tin the list 
the name of @ single American iinstrionus 
for Lis tetelleet or hie guxiness Come te 
think, what distinguished American is il 
wtrious for goodness? 1 dont beliewe I 
hnow of any = Ite curious, bat I cant re 
oall a eingle Dame at present 
Hat what « jueer idea of greatnems that 
young American had! It ta the American 
Any other conntry om earth would 
be ashamed of tt Whet sum of Englend, 
Vranee of Germany being ached to write 
the wames of hie countrys great men, 
would make saoh « vulgar mistake, and 
write down « let of bie country « gigantic 
rocers end sherpere! And yet it is the 
Amerleen idea, throagh aod throagh, from 
tog down to little America over, the men 
most looked ap to are the men with the 
deepest pockets Likewise the families 
whe call themectves the ‘aristocracy, the 
Firt Families, a« it were, of this oonntry, | 
are the families only of our gigantic grocers | 
and sharpers 
There are several diferent sorte of 
racy inthe world) The law does 
not allow an aristocracy of birth in eng 
sntty motese the poty for divers ro 
moantioyoung ladies Awerioahasn thratas 
enough for an aristocracy of intellect 
‘nan batare would die if it didnt wor | 
ship at aristocracy of some sort, therefore 
we poor Amerwans fall beck upon the 
growers and sharpers, and build ap an 
artatectacy of money Aud from this aria. | 
towrecy of money, we get oar own rere 
the funniest people in Christendom are 
rown F Pe Their bartbande of fathers 
have heaped np money for our Amereoan 
ati-toctate are all wemen end they set | 
hemeeivtoe up ty article 
hetng Its an inoantestitde | 
proof te my view thet women « minds are 
weaker apc shallower than mens the fact | 
that it ie the women who are the arteto 
orate And the Amerioan aristocracy, bailt 
ip end maintained by these women, ts the 
weakest, sballowest on earth What crea 
toree they are, to be wore! If they even 
huew gow! gremmear, their pretemeh as 
vuuikda t be so queekish Hat they dont 
hooew gexxl grammar, of goaxl manners 
andl yet oall Sennsbee fret sootety The 
aretooratic idea in a republic us bed enough 
{ tteelf, Heaven knows bat arw 
ke recy as ours! Tie simply adding in 
sult te trjory, thets all American aris 
toeracy Ws jast American snobbery 
Tt runs eapectally to valgar ontakde deoo | 
relhome witheet any oat decorations to | 
worreepond it fille ite grand manatons | 
witb thousands and thousands of dollars | 
worth of grand furniture, when it has 
scarcely a book to its name, and not cal 
tare enongh to read tif t bead) Particular 
netapoes always set me to generalizing | 
its the nature of the animal end what at 
me to prasing shout Amenoan ** aristo 
ofecy wees certain grand mansion whereof | 
How a plain body does stare 
showt her in that mansion, to be sare’ Ip 
one room the furniture i« all rosewood, | 
every article to maton, the bed with « 
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window Neo I wouldn't etther, Id soll 
om and give the money to the good home 
missionaries, to edacete, civilise end (brie 
thamine our American aristocracy The 
glory of Abeslom wae his hair, the glory 
of « certain ragemefia boy whom | know 
ie bie crooked leg bat the glory of the 
mistress of this grand mansion te ber far 
witere, he regards her fernitare a « 
proof of ber reficement 


I deapiee faraitare 
Don't I sleep a+ soundly on my plein, 


oe welnet bedetesed, withont any 
smotheruns, great, dost catching contrap 
tion over my heed, as the mistress of that 
mansion does? Yea, I do, and when 
ait doen for « quiet hour with my 
blessed books, I dom t envy that lady ancl 
a single article of all ber grand porsee 
stone «eoeuse, co far ac I know, she hae 
bet tee books in ber house (ine i« 
the Bitle, bound to match the farnitare 
the other  « etrey copy of « hietery 
of somebody « Indians, scarcely more bar 
bercas than bereelf, in some weye per 
tiealarly in respect to the use of « written 
and spoken language. It is abealately ber 
rible, the wey thie American sriatocret 
epplice the tomahawk and soalping knife 
to the Kngliah language I shudder to re 
I ehadder te think of the terms in 
which she would conch ber first clase 
indignation, should she discover I was 
seoretching my daring pen across the enr 
face of ber arietooracy, leet, in short, she 
sehonld say to me en she said te a cook 
with whom ehe bed querretied 
“Tiew dere you sey thet te my face 
liow dare you even cmter my hone with 
lanpurity 7 
Khe meant impanity 
1 wonder how ate dares treat the bn glint 
laagvage in that manner “ with topurity | 
Aud yet she has ten grand silk dresses and 
no end of diamonds, These poor, pitiable 
things pase with ber in pleoe of all the rare, 
lofty grecee of heart and intellect. Nhe 
doesnt kaow what a grace of heart 
means, Bhe bas « grand 
exquisitely inlaid with pearl, and 
shining pearl keys and magnit 
cont carving Bhe cannot play « note 
on it Actnally, her intellect has not 
been disciplined to the point where she 
ean learn t play the piano. And mw 
the magnificent piane stands there year 
after year, with no soul to sweep its tune 
fol waiting cords, and waken grand masic 
ow the pearl hey» 
The lady who is the proprietor of the 
grand furpitare mays, “ tomattnses and 
them chairs,” and yet calle herwelf arin 
tocracy, and sighs eternally for a «tate 
of roctety lbhe has of dear Europe where 
the lower classes can't oltrade their wal 
parity on their betters Poor fool’ When, 
for all her gold and silk dresses, there tx 
net in ell America @ more ignorant, coarse, 
and wolpar dance than herself Bhe bara 
peigbber whom she woulda ( associate with 
The neighbor i« 
the rovgbly intelligent, sensitde and lady 
hike People are diaposed to bhe ber, but 
the rich Kmecions “aristoorat puta on 
ber hanghtiest air, and tella them with 
aeneer that the neighbor lady wae some 
buvty » kitehen girltwenty years ago Door, 
giiverelle, valger fool! Judging from ber 
manners, she mast have been a rag picker 
twenty yours agu 
iow | do detest that word “ aristoe 
racy! Out upen this vile, vulgar Amer 
can mpobbery’ TE Gght it tll T die, this te 
sclent, bratal, intolerable apirit which anys 
“Lam better than thou becanse I have 





tallowy smell abont it @ «mel! 
aod whisky and petroleam, and those 
things by which men pile up money And 
it dues not amell good Aud for myaelf la 
sooner fall down and worship Sa'an bir 
wlf, and be dene with it, then bow the 
knee to this m patrons epirit of anobhery 
Tt ie coming to be the ratuation of Ame 
riean girls (iirls heads do appear to me 
to be the softest, emptiost things, anyhow 
ready to soak in al! the nonsense at 
large in the aniverse Tim discoarayed, 
ot T woulda t say that Phere ia nothing 
in thie world so charming as a bright, 
pretty young lady 1 acknowledge that, 
bat it does seem to me that a young laty 
ought to be thoroughly pretty, graceful 
and well dressed, withont being a mou 
strows, willy fool I cant tell you what « 
relief to me jast now would be the ac 
qnaintance of a pretty, intelligent, inde 
pendent, staanoh repablioan young la:ly 
I can't tell you what a joy to me woald be 
the knowledge of an Amerioan girl, rich 
or poor, who respected people for some 
thing more than their clothes It appears 
to me that life would be something worth 
living, if we could God an American girl, 
the Trastie of a millonaire, who didnt 
turn ap ber «illy littl nose at school 
mistresses, shop girls and kitehen girl» 
If 1 knew a single weallhy Amerioan girl 


| who sought ber associates for their intelli 


gence and their refinement. rather than 
their good olothes, then | shonld say there 
wae at least one real Fo Fo in Amerioa 
Hat, alas! I doen't hnow of any 

We have an aristocracy built wholly 
open dirty greenbecks I dont wonder 
they langh at a8 over there acroas the 
water Ziq 

FIRST LOVE. 
BY DAISY BURNS 

Folks go on so aboot young lowe, prvt 
lowe, being ao strong, A. Jast ax if there 
te any difference between first and last 
love It te my opinion last iove ie just a 
sweet and strong as fret love. Lowe «il! 
be lowe, and you oan t make anything elee 
of tt) A man of thirty or even forty loves 
jaetas much as one of twenty, more, for 
bia feelings are stronger, and he woald 
~y his lowe on @ Grmer basta The heart 

as its changes and seasons as everything 
ele has “none, however, says a certain 
writer, “which resembles its first fresh 
pew and purity 
where the frestoess is lost in a second love 
there are strength and truth gained Laws 
romanoe, but « more solid groand. work for 
a life s happiness 

There is more of the ideal about drat 
lowe no doubt, but by the time you ex 
perience a second love you become more 
rational. Kvery year we live, wore wisdom 
will have mingled in oar dream of love 
uutil it becomes less unselfish and more 


! 


nalien an 
girl who th 


way 


ever seem yet--a sweet man) I don't 


sappore if thie young ledy had seen him 


Derhaps that is so, bat | 


| 





| 
| 


It haw a fearfully hide and. | 
f tolacoe | 


| 
| 
! 


| 
| 


First love ig two-thirds im. | added, if they want it, bet Im to 
I kpow a dark.eyed | borders, A ** border war” is enough, 
sabe is passing throagh the bat a handkerchief with a border is in- 
ordeal of Gret love now, but in afew years | finitely worse. Though 
she will look back at this love and laugh | bed better not say too mach. 
Only a sbort time ago I heard ber say 4¢ them to revive those gayly.tinted, horrible 
was so sweet That's something I have | red and yellow Gguaed 
fathers 


| their hair ont of corl for a man who never 


LETTER FROM WEW YORK. 


Deas Poet 1 am toformed that the pre 
sent rage for belt orpaments is an ides 
growing out of the Modoc e1cttement. Be 
fore hearing this, | hed remarked that 4 
wee 6 fashion possibly combining both 
taste and elegence, but to my thinking the 
wtyle seemed mot+ ropriate for the wife 
of © Reartaced Cearkes or © Hooker Jim 
then for lovely metropolitans 

Yoo know what | mean —those little sets 
comprising smelling-bottle and « hit of 
working iwplements in cases of onydiaed 
silver, that are suspended by a hook and 
Lumbertess chains from the larboard side 
of every lady you meet. 

Well, after ventilating my opinion tw 
two or three intimate acqoaintances whow 
i knew had wot invested in that direc'ion, 
l took e prowenade down Broadway, and 
dropp ug into ope of the fashiouable shops, 
was shown ope of these self same sets in a 
new pattern which the vbliging saleeman 


informed me wee the newest style out, 
and wes called “The I'nide of the Lave 
Heda 


1 did not purchase 

Idont think | edmire them, A hook 
and a chain may be « good and convenient 
style for carrying # parasol when it wnt 
needed for use, or a fan in « ballroom 
when both hands are required for waltzing 
and even then it seems to me something | 
more precefal wight be tuvented 

Hut the present rage for pe ndant attach 
ments among feshionables, * really bar 
barous, and ought to be abated They even 
carry their watebes and pocket books sus 
pended from the belt. and ote of these 
days when some pretty promenader re 
turns howe and fonds herself minus those 
little appendages, she will probably begin 
ty realize that it is @ careless way to wear 
suck artiches, and inwardly accuse herself 
of bemy an inspired idiot for pot knowing 
better in the first place 

Hat | suppowe I might write and talk 
ageinet the thing for a month, and nobody 
living would be influenced in the least 
Fashions are a good deal like the mamps, 
they bave to run their course, and you 
ean t do mach for them, or with them, only 
to let them aluove 

Hosiery is getting to be an important 
item ina ladys outfit, Not that it wasn't 
always advisable to have an extra pair of 
stockings, but I mean that feminine fancy 
is just pow ereroising in a very large fleld 
An ordinary unbleached stocking, no mat 
ter if it in tine and soft, isu t worth look 
ing at, while if you want to throw a lady 
into spasm, show ber a stocking bleached 
to snowy whiteress She cant stand it 
and ite no ave for her to try But you | 
won't make any mistake, if you area weu 
Ueman, and of course you are, if you send 
home a dozen packages of flue silk, or 
Halbriggen bore, and you oan exercise 
our taste if you lke in their selection 
Cet be ante you get pale pink and white 
stripes, blue and while stripes, and also a 
few dosen in self colors, scarlet, violet 
and green. [b> thin, and if you are no! 
treated to snitles, for the next three weeks, 
by the pretty partner of your miseries, | 
then Im no jadge of female character 
Little attentions of that wort are appre 
ciated Wives like thongbhtfal basbands, 
and are generally thoughtful in return, bat 
you can't blame them if they den ¢ dance 


thinks of them from the time he slams 
the front door behiad him in the morning, 
wth hia lateh key at 


until he opens it 
midnight 

And wow that I think of it) half hose for 

ettlomen's wear are decidedly fancy also 
o shown some a day or two ago, retail 
ing at two dollars a pair; anbleached silk, 
with ane shaetiavel vine in scarlet satin 
atiteh, others there were in qateter shades, 
aud some with satin-stitoh of white, look 
ing not unlike the better qualities of Bal 
brigwen, | said something under my 
breath about the extravagance of people 
in general, and male creatures particularly, 
but was silenced when I learned that the 
style of homery I had been examining was 
only purchased for wedding occasions | 

And they tell me that imayinative young | 
gentiomen, with a due regard for the 
* eternal fitness of things” upon anch oc 
casions, manage to exbitiit a goo! deal of 
taste in the selection of these articles, A 
case in polot is that of an exquisite who, 
when shown pale buff embroidered with 
blue, stammeringly informed the attend 
ant that he * didn't want ‘om with bwue 
ewmbwoidewy, bat with dwab embwoidewy, 
as he was going to wed a quakereas, 

Touching, wasn't it? 

As o general thing, it wonldo't pay for 
genticmen to wear these fancifal, expen 
sive howe, they are too fine to be durable, 
and shat ap in a boot of a Congress gaiter 
the effect ts all lost 

Now with ladies it ie different. In some 
cases a low shoe, known as the Newport 
tie, ia worn, which is jast the thing for 
showing off elegant stockings In the 
bonse, slippers are always used, and even 
if long, trailing dresses acoompany them, 
if there is a stocking embroidered tn satin 
stitch, you oan bet your last dollar that 
every now and then you will se« 














' Ther feet, beneath ber petticoat, 
Like little mioe, steal in and out 


Of coarse, it is involuntary, She dont 
know anything about it 

Another expedient to exhibit the em 
broidered hove, i# slashing the bigh.bat- 
toned boot from top to toe. Bat as this 
style does pot improve the shape of the 
foot, bat instead, gives it a broad, an- 
geinly appearance, it is not in high favor 

In handkerobiefa, the gentlemen are leav- 
ing the lacies quite in the beeaground. It is 
correct taste now for a gentleman to wipe 
the perspiration from his noble brow with 
a linen bandkerohief rejoicing in a three 
inch border of gay colors, They call them 
‘Dolly Vardens Im sorry to say, and 
the name, aside from their appearance, 
is eofficient to condemn them. As a gen- 
eral thing I like men, and am «lad to see 
them around, but one that woald carry a 


as it pained ber to epeak the words, sbe 
could newer be bie wife, that she loved, 
hopelessly perhaps, another Sasen wasnt 
edoceted that way. Sassen simply reco! 
lected that her mother bad said E'ijah was 
a likely led, bonest, and good to work It 
wee ber fret offer and it might be ber leat, 
and it wes not good policy to let a chance 
of that kind dip. 

It wae jast as well, perhaps better than 
the poetry and protestation, and the sigh- 
ing, and dying, and lying that we of later 
geverations think we cant pet ny be 
out. Anyhow the marriages wore ter. 
As «& general thing there was no trouble, 


yey Fm along peacefully—and | 


if Basen happes to discover that sbe 
bad made a frantic flop ont of the frying- 
pan inte the fire, she didn't rash off direct 
to a lawyers office, up seventeen fights of 
stairs, to bave the difficulty remedied 

Bat, really, I can't quite see what all that 
has got to do with handkerchiefs. 

The most fashionable bows now are 
known as * Fron-Froa” bows. That is 
almost as bed as the * Dolly Varden” basi 
news of last year— bat the bows are pretty 
I was prejadiced against them before | 
saw them, jast becanse they had obristened 
them “ Froa-Frou,” bat 1 suppose they 
bad to call them something 

These sre for the bair and the throat 
The colors ased are generally pale-bine 
and salmon, neatly combined, while the 
bow for the hair bas in addition ap aiyretic 
feather, Thie bow can be worn imme- 
diately over the forehead, or at one side 


| or not at all, jast as you please, the legi« 


lature having adjonrsed without passin, 
any law regulating the matter 

Speaking of names, | understand that 
the new atyle of parasola, with the short 
thick handle moanted im gilt, agate and 
ivery knobs and crosses, is called the 
“Union League Club.’ How is that for 
euphony’ We shall have some article of 
a called the ** Morgue’ yet 

n hairdressing, the most novel feature 
in the combing of the short locas down 
smovthly upon the forehead. They call it 
“Ilanatic fringe; that ia the common 
pame, bat the more fastidious speak of it 
as the ‘ Gioorge Francia Train fringe.” Itis 
a popular fashion awong the lady admirers 
of that dlaatrioas individaal. 

We have a new bonnet, an innovation 
on all late shapes, known as the ** Victoria 
bonnet I bave not time to describe it, 
bot it in destined to make a sensation. I 
dont know whether children ery for it or 
not, bat it i# certain no family shoald be 
without it Yours serionaly, 

OLIVE KING 
—_-  —— 


IN BRIGHT DAYS YET TO COME. 


Lay, lav thy hand tn mine, love, 
Aud let we elok te reet, 

Aud bid our hearte take « 

Whiates om ie bewt 

The past te passed and over, 
We draw near our long home 

Haut, he a hope remaloeth 
Of bright daye vet te come 

of bright 





urage 


aye vet to come, howe 
tt bright days yet to come 





For eure rewen! 
Por bright days vet to + ome 
Poa bright days yet to come, love, 


of faith, howe, 


on ght daye yet to come, 


And if the bright days come lowe 
hr on foe's eatde be run, 
We'll praise God tor Hts mercy 
That all our work be done 
And them we'll walt together 
Th) the shall call ue home, 
pow ta all the poy, leve, 
(m bri ht daye vet to come 
1 bright dave yet to come, low 
Cn bwight days yet to ce 


ae 
VORDON CAMPBELT, 


—_— 


THE BIBLE: 
IMustrated by Oriental Usages. 
No, 29. 


WY MRS. FANNIE R. PFEUDGFE. 


Names nad Their Significations. 


Giving a name, considered among us of 
#o little importance, ia a matter of grave 
moment in the Past. We name our chil- 
dren to distinguish them from each other; 
and the particular appellation is selected 
only becanse it has a pleasant soand to the 
ear, or recalls the memory of some loved 
one, Asto the sgnifeation of the name, 
that is a thing that never enters our minds 
for a moment; and indeed comparatively 
fow of our names have any signification 
at all 

Bat in the East it is altogether different. 
While the world was yet young, and man- 
kind was just beginning to mould itself 
into conventional forma, people and places, 
countries and objects were called by denig- 
nations that suggested an appropriate 
meaning; as Adam, red, descriptive of a 
reddish-brown complexion, and Cain, pes 
wamon, ** because,” says the exaltant mo- 
ther in the joy of her beart, * I have gotten 
aman from the Lord, 
early prevalent, has been everywhere in 
the Kast retained ; 
Orvental avermion to ehange of faabions, 


in such « manner as always to convey 
thereby some striking trait or notable fact 
in their history. I remember a very lovely 


two words thet mean “ the lifting up of 
the j+w-bone.” This name be gave to 
the place, and hence bes arisen much of 
the seeming obscority of the and 
the extreme im lity that God shoald 
heave ceased water a t to age & 
mans thirst to gash ont of the “ hollow 

ace that wasin the jaw”-hone of an am 
t would seem rather to be implied that 
God opened a spring not in the bone, but 
in the plowe Bameon had called //i, ‘‘ the 
bone ," an interpretation that is indicated 





| by the last clause of the verse, * which 








| 


and with the asual | 


the fountain) is in Lebi unto this day,” or 
the time when the parrative waa written, 


shieh could not possibly be true of tir 


bene itaelf. This interpretation is netaral 
and easy, and any ‘rienta!l would so under- 
stand it. 


GONE. 


( lowe tor aye, the happy ere, 

Never more to me, or you, 

Ligt ting up ita wondrvas blue, 

Will the Kiad, aed soa! luvk through. 
Sealed in death's wlid wan eclipse! 

h lee the grave and tender lips, 

Say we willl bet pet we weep, 
Murmaring swwly -‘ let hia sleep 


Krush the silken, plamy hair 
Vrom hie brow eo broad aud fair 
Death has * set hie elynet (here 
Say we -thoogh we know we mart 
Con we give hom back to dost? 

All hie loving Kindoere keep, 
Wile we # lieper fet him sleep 


r for hie tome 


We ehall han 
rar! 





Do wot think | a1 ap leep, 


“Spirit life te me is given ; 
Broken thee co haretry riven, 

Sha l be re-entwined to Heaven 
Lawk oot lu my barrow grave ; 


Sing of Him who died te save, 
tiolden talth and clad t oy i keep, 
lam wodin ' anteep. 
last away 
richer clay, 

Purer son! ge cr parsed away, 

Rioeeome taint, and eweet and white, 

Veil him tran ear yearning sight 

Shintug epheree his footsteps kee), 

wv) end unward not acleer, 
Lytle Cote, La MKS. M. BE. CLARKE, 


—_ 


Biographical Sketches. 


COUNT CAGLIOSTRO. 


Lay his prectoms « 
ever breathed ther: 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 
“Vy revenne te the «fl! heat . . beating 
and banging are terrors to me; for the life tocome, 
I sleep oat the thomght of tt tw lolmeus, 


During the latter part of the eighteenth 
century, obacs and anarchy, born of irre 
hywon, roled England and France; ‘aa if,” 
ways Carlyle, ‘‘the everlasting pit had 
opened itxelf, and from ita still blacker 
bosom had issued madness and all manner 
of shapeless misbirths, to masquerade and 
cbatter Dickens has given as graphic 
glimpses of the horrors of the timein both 
oconntries. The descriptions in his mas- 
ter-pieces, ** Barnaby Rudge” and “A Tale 
of ‘Two Cities,” are illaninated with lurid, 
melodramatic flashes that bring the ter 
ror of the events before us in all its in- 
tensity 

Among the charlatans, swindlers and 
scoundrels of all descriptions, then so plen- 
tiful, Guiseppe Balsamo, better known aa 
Count Caglhiostro, with pseudonymes ad 
libitum, stands pre-eminent. This is say- 
ing a great deal, if we remember that 
Paalmanezar, Obevalier d'Eon and others 
like them, were almost contemporaries of 


bin. 

Tn 1743, Guiseppe Balsamo was born at 
Palermo, in Sicily. Biographera disagree 
abont bis parents. Mrs. Jamieson asserta 
that his father was executed for swindling ; 
bat, according to Goethe, his mother, at 
least, seems to have been a very respect 
able person. While Guiseppe was grow- 
ing, be was placed by an ancle in the 
Seminary of St. Roch ; but here the disci 
pline did not agree with him; his genius 
was not allowed to follow ita bent, and so 
he escaped, to seek a more congenial life 
in the streets. After mach di ty, his 
unele succeded in getting him placed in 
the Convent of ( rone. It was de- 
termined that he should become a monk. 
He assumed the habit of a novice, and he 
was given in charge to the convent apothe- 
cary. This was a turning-point in his ca- 
reer. In the convent laboratory he ac- 
quired those principles of chemistry which 
in after life enat him to conceal his im- 
poutares under the cloak of magic. The 
monks of Cartigirone endeavored to eradi- 
cate (huiseppe's vicious propensities ; bat 
in vain; after giving great scandal to the 
commanity, he retarned to Palermo and 
the world. 

He next practised the art of drawing 
with some success, keeping the worst com- 
pany in Palermo, and by way of relaxation 
indulging in forgery and magic. He soon 
became such an expert imitator of the 
writing of others that he was able to falsify 


This custom, so | a will without diseovery. 


One of his essays in magic caused bis 
flight from Palermo. He persuaded a 


| Certain goldsmith, Marano by name, that 
they still cling with the ntmost tenacity to | he had received a spiritual monition of 
the time-honored habit of naming children | buried treasure, and that Marano’s share 


in it would be something considerable, 
should he invest a reasonable sam to pay 
for the ingredienta necessary for the myste- 


litle girl who bore the synonym of Aun | rious ceremony of anearthing it. Marano 
tah, * tender-eyed,” from the gentle, dove- | advanced sixty gold onnces. One night, 
like expression of her beautiful eyes; and | when the moon was favorable, Ga » 


another, the child of a mother who was 


led Marano to a particular spot, and 


not « favorite with ber husband, was called | both began te dig; the goldsmith with a 


tiua cha red, or, ** Now my basband will 
love me, just as 


| 
| 


will, Ghaiseppe not quite so enthusiastically. 


Leah, in view of the | Suddenly sit demons, hideously ** gotten- 


eager desire of Jewish fathers for male | up especially for this occasion,” roshed 
offspring, said exaltantly of ber first-born, | upon the unfortunate Marano, and beat 


** He shall be called Reuben, or ** bebold a | him anti he was forced to use his 


son,” adding, ‘‘now therefore will my 
husband love me. 


| 


silets. 


| beanty to gain a friend at court, and the 
coant was at length released. He managed 
to support a magnificent establish t 
He hired persons to precede him and 
blazon forth his mirscoulous cures, his 
wonderfal gift of prophecy, and his im. 
| mense learning 
At Strasbarg, he was enthusiastically re. 
ceived. He used bis * Extract of Saturn” 
| in the hospitals, and gave money to the 
voor, The Able Georgel estimated that 
¢ must have spent 20 000 livres a year, 
He made visita to England, and intro. 
duced hi« ** Wine of Egypt” and “ Boag. 
tifying Water,” warran to restore the 
bloom of youth to the most faded faces, 
He filled his parse by ——— lucky 
pambers in the lottery, and a new 


mine of wealth by becoming a Free. Meson 
Having crossed the threebald of Masonry, 
he did not stop there. His mind was filled 
by a new idea. He had discovered, As 
said, some manuscripts belonging to an 
unknown George Cofton. These a. 
ments treated of ptian Masonry. Cag. 
liostro determi to porify Egyptian 
Masonry, and to form a system of bis own, 
He assumed the title of grand copth, and 
promised to condact his followers to per- 
fection *‘ by means of a physical aod moral 
| regeneration; toenable them by the for. 

mer (or physical) to find the prime mat. 
| ter, or Puilosopber’s Stone, and the acacia 
; which consolidates in man the forces of 
| the most vigorous youth and renders him 
| immortal; and by the latter (or moral) to 
| procare thew a Pentagon, which sball re. 
store man to bis pri uitive state of inno- 
cenoe, lost by original sin.” 

The ceremonies of initiation into this 
Ezyptian society were declared to be blas. 
| phemous and borrille, yet well calculated 
| to impress the aspirant for admission, 
The coant pretended to be able to trans. 
mute lead into the precious metals, and to 
foretell fatare events by means of « co. 
lamb or child in a state of innocenes. Heand 
his wife continued their travela, becom 
quite * the rage” among the beau mondoal 
various cities. The countess pretended to 
be mach older than she looked, - 
that she was preserved from loss of you 
by the “on ry fying oC atia”™ od her 
hasband. 

Unlackily for Cagliostro, he revisited 
Rome. His journey through France had 
been a complete triampbal progress. Now 
came a reverse. He was imprisoned in 
the dangeons of St. Leon, and sentenced 
todeath. Pius VI. commuted his sentence 
to perpetual imprisonment. His wife was 
sent to a convent, where she ended her 
days in penitence. A confederate, Ximi- 
nes, was also incarcerated. On the per- 
sons of Cagliostro and Ximines were found 
several mysterions papers, and a number 
of crosses bearing the letters L. P. D. 
After many r fasals to reveal the meaning 
of these letters, they were at last forced to 
give the following information 


Lillium peditus destrue. 
Trample the lily ander foot. 


In the summer of 1795, Guiseppe Bal- 
samo, Connt di Cagliostro, &c., ended his 
days in prison, having completed one of 
the most brilliant careers of quackery on 
record. 
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A SONG OF THE PEN. 
BY WALLACE PUTNAM REED 


For sale —the fact | advertise 
A pen bet litth worn 
Full-charged #ith meutal enterpris 
Aud fancies sewly born ; 
The prudent parchaser will find 
This pew the rarest of ite kind. 


in days gone by tte taky pranks, 
Ite quips, and pests avd puns, 

Amured all classes and all ranks 
Vine mee and simpletons ; 

It did ite work, perhaps, too wel) 

Bat on ite faults | cannot dwell 


The highest bidder greta this pen 
"Tis offered cheap, for cash 
It hase promoted hosts of men, 
Aod written reams of trash ; 
Tt makes black white, and the reverse 
And quickly glides from bad to worse 


Rome heavy editor-in-chiet, 
Whose rive in life began 

While yet am undetected thiet, 
Won)d he the very man 

Thie pen to recognize and claim 

it gave bim lortune aod a name. 


The demagocue, whore active brain 
Begins to surely sink, 

In spite of struggting might and main. 
Should pause, and rest and think ; 

He need pot teer to let bie will 

Kecome familiar with this quill. 


In short, thie pen ie just the thing 
For men of teeble brain, 

W bowe thoaght and «peech have lost the rug 
Which lost, comes pot again ; 

I ring no braren auction-heli — 

A per like thie will surely * sell [” 


—_—— —_— 


KEEP TO YOUR SPHERE. 


BY GLEN CAROL. 





The theory is irreproachable, asa theory, 
bat “be wise in time,” ye who w 
subject it to the test of practice. I am 
referring to the prevalent existing idea 
that warriage is an equalizer! If a man 
marries beneath him, as it is called 
if he ob fora penion one who is 
his inferior in natural ability, education 
and position in life, let him make up his 
mind to ‘‘repent at leisure,” ere the 
honeymoon be over. There are exoep- 





tions of course to every rule, bat such 
marriages are seldom ones. There 
is often sach an utter of congeniality 


between two thas linked for life, 








on these guardians of the buried treasare. 
After this Guiseppe discreetly retired 


Hannab called her son Samuel, * God | from his native city, bat we are not in- 


bath heard,” because abe bad ** asked him 
ef the Lord,” just as so many devont Mo- 
b ms pawe their fret-born A ddaliah, 





Dolly Varden handkerchief Jdn't 

foot in my shanty, not even if he were a 
minister of the gospel. There are some 
things I can't get along with, and that 
ia ope of them. 
Monogram in the corner in all the colors 
of the rainbow, with half a dozen new 
shades that have been invented since, 


as our grand 
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“servant of God,” consecrating, in the 
old Mosaic fashion, to the service of the 
Sapreme ‘that which openeth the womb.” 


jast as Moses name, which means “saved,” 


or Yabveh, is the third person 
a the future tense of the Hebrew 
te be, and means *' He shall be,” and 
used as a name it signifies *‘ He that shall 
be,” or ** The coming one ;" uttering thus 
in ears of poor fallen man the precions 





to 
constantly re- | where he amassed immense sums of 


ith's 


It is asserted that be next 
went to Messina, and in company with a 
man named Althotas, jou 


by tarning hemp into silk. 
account we glean that becoming tutor to 
as 











the name |liestro. The interesting pair passed 
In the Bible, not only persons bat places through Europe, duping all fit subjects 
and things were thas named, in com- with a sufficient amount of cash 
memoration of somestriking event. Jacob In an evil moment, the count and 
| called the place where God met him, Jicthel, countess visited Palermo. The forgery 
| * House of God ;" and Habel, * confeston,” | of the will had been by this time dis- 
| Was go named be of the fusion of d and the affair of the baried trea- 
tomgves, to pat a to the | sure had not been forgotten; in conse- 
| werk. So Samson he where q . the fotits coent was thrown 
be slew the thousand I “with anto prison. is wife, however, ved 
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own le True, the social gate swing* 
beck for many an unworthy man and wo 
man, and socially, each may bft the other 
to his or ber position, bat the gates leed- 
ing to those Eden-fields kindred 
spirits meet to hold intellectual compe®- 
ah asceatson © 
ve tto 
mashers enter bese! 


, whatever that spbere 
or level one te You cannot mould the 
possible from the impossible--nor trans- 
form an image of putty into one of perfect 
marbie. , 

Keep to your sphere | 
€@ Happy are families when the goverD- 
parents is the of afectior, 

the the sat- 
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the jaw-bone of an am Hamath ichi, by exerting the influence of her grece and 
sree 
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A GIRL'S FAITE. 


No two leaves shove os waving 
Are quite alte te form and hae 
No two Gowers in equa! measare 
Held the Diewsing af the dew ; 
Nothing on earth te repeated, 
All te special, all le new 


So of all We hosts of lovers, 
Now and tn the days of yore, 

Loving deeply, wovtog lightly, 
wh ee, ow lowing more. 

None have loved -1 bold tt certain 
Qeite af you and | before. 


Tearts have beat, but not a+ oars did. 
W hem this hope epon as broke ; 

All oer former life mere dreaming, 
ilu to consciousness we woke, 

In a wor'd anew crested 
By « \ittle word each spoke. 


Mo’ as ours! for that was needed! 
W uich ovlonge to G+ 8 .one , 

Just the years ee two have counted, 
Just the sorrows we have known, 

Joe’ your strength and jast my weakness, 
Love! oar love te all oar own! 


MANUEL THE DANE. 
A STORY OF THE TROPICS. 


BY A DISTINGUISHED AUTHOR, 


W bose name on account of cirenmetances counccted 
with the story le kept secret at her own request, 


CHAPTER XIIL—(Cowrmvurp. ) 

Vrofessor Vance stood silent for a mo- 
ment. ‘Are you cure that I am the man 
who gave you a handred dollars?” he 
asked presently. 

** Oh, yea,” replied the Indian, senten- 
tiously. 

‘What is my name?" queried the pro- 
foasor. 

*You name Mr. Manuel,” replied the 
Indian. 

** And what did I hire you to do ?” 

“Go ap in bush—in the woods. Put 
ropes on your bands and white squaw's 
hands. Take you off—far, big ways—into 
Manao.” 

** Manao!”" 

**Great gold land—mach Injnn there. 
No pale face—pale face never git awa 
‘canse never git there ;" and something 
ap proacbing to « smile lit the savage face. 

* Ham—ham "—said the professor run- 
ning over the incidents his mind. 
** There's a mystery here. How would this 
Indian know about such an abdaetion, if 
it had not been as hesays’ I begin to 
see into the matter. Horrible! The plan 
was laid by Manuel—this man who resem. 
bles me so much, it seems, that even the 
very Indians observe it. I must keep him 
with us, if I can.” 

** No matter about the hundred dollars,” 
he said alond, lightly, ‘let it go on eon- 
dition that you remain, and travel with ns 
amonth, Do understand? I want to 
find big white lily—the flower that spreads 
ita white leaves on the water. You help me 
-I give you another hundred.” 

**Ugh!" exclaimed the Indian with im- 
mense satisfaction in look and tone, as 
thonghb he felt he had some way got ont of 
his trouble, though the blank look that 
followed, proved that be was not quite 
secure as to how it might end. 

** Very well then—you stay by us while 
we go to Berbice—the other fellow can go, 
as I have found the instrament—let him 

, men; and if he thieves again, we shall 

arn him!" With this fearful threat, the 
Indian was let loose, and bounded from 
the tent. 

“What do you think of the Indian's 
story?" asked Professor Vance of his 
guide, an intelligent young fellow 

** 1 think it eppears a little dark for Man- 
uel, sir,” replied the other. 

** Bo do l—so do I; I have had my sus- 
picions roused more than once.’ 

** Bat how comes it, sir, that you look 
so like Mr. Mangel?” interrogated the 
man; ‘‘at times I could swear you were 
he.” 

‘* ah! that I don't know," was the reply ; 


awkward hand, ‘ From 
| Della Bt. Lemoine to Mannel. 

| The conviction that flashed upon him 
| how almost staggered him He had beard 
and read wonderfal acooants of the wou- 
| rali poison. For what purpose had the 
| Dane parchased this deadly stoff, and given 
& sum so extravagant? How inetanta- 
neously there came to his the 
dark looks and darker sayi of the man! 
It appeared plainly now to him that Man- 
uel was a dap obaracter, an.! that bis 
hands were per 
The mysterious 


cunning and well-managed plot. 
| was determined to get a 
girl -that be knew perfectly well, for Wa- 
wa-nosh had revealed to him Manuel's oon. 
versation. But that his oe bad 
ee the length of striking down a buman 
ing in cold blood -of murdoring him, 
assassin like-—that he could then stand 
over his body, lift it in his perjured arms 
—that he could look without companotion 
on the wide-spread ruinbe had wronght— 
that was to him entirely incom naible, 
and horrible in the extreme. owever, he 
kept his convictions to bimeelf, purchased 
the poison, giving the extravagant price 
demanded, purchased the book also, and 
set about making experiments with his« 
wourali. 

He bought arrows that he was careful to 
see prepared with the poison in the best 
manner. Perceiving that the Indian acted 
with great cunning and precaution, be 

hi i with him, 
an if he were the person for whom he had 
been taken 

With an almost overwhelming show of 
secrecy, the Indian now took out a little 
case made of barbs and quilla, and with 
many si and grimaces, opened it. It 
was filled with long sharp needles. Then 
the savage produced another box, larger 
and more ornamented, from which be touk 
a small flat instrament composed of « 
minute spring and aalender metallic tube 
Still rivetting his attention, the Indian laid 
one of the ncedles in the tube = the 
machine in the hollow of his and 

ting it, still in a concealed way, at a 
tof wild cotton not mach larger than 
the poi't of a pin that had canght against 


lf in com: e 





the dootor says. Miss Delle here be 
geeped —*' abe bed it, bat she's down stairs 
now. Rose is dead Kian, the old woman, 
te dead —the other servants are better, bat 
they ve all bad it.” 
was « nervous twitching of the 
muscles of the face as be said this, nor did 
he once look ap 
*“Well—and is the fever epidemic? 
Have they had it on the other plantations 
bear—or in the city P-—or—" and he spoke 
with emphasis‘ is it confined to this 
pertioular family—to this particular lo- 


cality ? 

“Se it—ie is only here, I believe, at 
present,” said Manuel, unprepared for 
this cvol y nestioning. 

“ And pot the season for fevers, either,” 
replied the professor, gravely. ‘' There 
muat be something wrong, | think,” — here 
be gased keenly at the Dane, and spoke 
with stronger pb “ thing 
wrong some potsonous quality perbaps, in 
the water, food or frait. I mast bring my 
instrameuts into uisition. I must ane- 
lyze everything, as 1 shall suspect every- 
thing. In southern countries vege 
table P ‘ late 
where we little think, and getting mixed 
with the linary apparat A ri 
health and bring ou death. if | were the 
physician, I should recommend that not « 
particle of food, frait, wine nor water be 
touched that comes from this place or 
through the servants’ bands. I'm a bit of 
a dootor myself, and perhaps, with God's 
help, may arrest the distemper, walerer 
tie!” 

Daring this emphatic «speech, Manuel 
had stood transfized white as a corpse, 
his eyes dilated, either with pain or ter 
ror his hauds unclasped, and banging 
nervolessly at his side. The professor 
moved on barriedly to the house, his soul 
in a tumult to which his strongest emo 
tions had ever before been buat a light 
breath of air. Everything about the pre. 
mises wore the appearance of neglect and 
desertion. Passing in, the first person he 
saw was Della, moving languidly around, 
intent npon some littl domestic occupe- 
tion. He had time to observe ber before 
she turned. Her dress was a white w 
per, but its delicate textare was bat a shac 
more pallid than her face, which was en 
tirely bloodless, The dark eyes seemed 














the wall of the shanty, he to the 
spring: Pay “ and inel the 
ew, and hung quivering in the 

white lint-like nm | 
The Indian turned to him , and 
with mate, expressive, bat horrible te. 


mime, appeared to ask him if he could use 
or had used it in that way. 

He bent his head while a sickening sen- 
sation came over him, and his heart sank 
within bim. As in a mirror he saw the 
deed done. This infernal machine, as he 
conjectured by the signs, left no mark, 
bat was dipped in the strongest solution 
of the poison, and sent, perhaps, its longth 
into the quivering flesh, when iustanta- 
neous death was the result. He bought a 
box of the hideous instruments, giving as 
before for the poison, an unprecedented 
price, aud experimented upon some fowls. 
Tn every case, death waa certain, sudden, 
and apparently withont anguish. He was 
destined to see its effects still more pain- 
fully displayed. 

One day he accepted an invitation to 
witness a tapir-bunt. In the course of the 
chase they came to a forest where number- 
less red monkeys chattered in the trees. 
One of the Indians took a poisoned arrow 
and fired #t a little fellow who grinned 
from the loftiest branch. It was nearly a 
perpendicolar shot. The arrow missed the 
monkey, and in the descent strack the In- 
dian in the arm a little above the elbow, 
slightly drawing blood. With a look which 
no lap could express, the poor In- 
dian turned to the woand. 

“I mast die,” be said, * it is all over 
with me. I shall never see wy little chil- 
dren again. I shall never,” said he, in a 
faltering voice, and looking at bis bow as 
he spoke, “‘I shali never bend this bow 


again. 

He then feebly unstrang his little bam- 
boo- poisva-boz, which bang across his 
boulder, and putting it with his bow and 





‘*a freak of nature, I sapp It happ 

so sometimes, that two men born on op- 
posite sides of a continent, bearing differ- 
ent blood in their veina, resemble each 
other like twins.” 

**I should say I was certain you were 
brothers, sir—if I didn't know.” 

“5 not,” retarned the r. 

“* Why, sir—we all like Mr. uel, right 
well, sir,” said the guide. 

**and I have no occasion to dislike 
him,” said the professor; ‘‘on second 
¢ Id n't mind looking like him, as 
it will serve the purposes of justice.” 

In fourteen days after the capture of 
Wa-wa-nosh, who had continued very do- 
cile, though constantly watched and well 
guarded, were some distance on their 
way to Berbice, where in the adjacent 
forests grew some wonderful plants of 

medicinal virtue. 

In their apr ae pe they came upon a 
plain in the midst of a dense forest, that 
presented a scene of the liveliest descrip. 
tion. U tall poles were hung strips of 
gaudy cloth or bark re were 
tents and huts of recent erection and con- 
struction, and nearly a hundred Indians 
tricked out in their savage finery, seemed 
to be in traffic with the re- 
sentatives of four or five different - 

u 

. ‘ere Wa-wa-nosh was of service in ex- 
plaining the business and intentions of 
the interior. 

“Him Macoushe Injun, come to sell 
wourali,” he muttered, as they drew near 
the huts where were exposed curiously 
tinted bores, painted and tinselled. 

**Wourali! what! that wonderful poi 
son?” exclaimed Professor Vance; ‘I 
must have some ; it is jast what I want.” 

He accordingly roached —h - of the 
huts, where a peculiarly ive man 

d to wel him as if he had 
known him, and trafficked with him be- 


fore. 
** How do!” he cried, stretobing out his 





hand, English fashion, ‘‘ me glad to see 
white man . Got some tery strong 
wourali. him myself. Sick seven 


** What de you sell it for a box ?” 
“ You give me ten dollars before,” said 
the Indian, slyly. 


“I gave you ten dollars! I never saw 
you before." 
“ Ugh, !” chuckled the other, ‘‘ In- 


jan never forgit; Big John never forgit. 
You give me ten dollar before—this mach 
stronger and better; just prick him, he 
eT Very fine box for ten dollar.” 
oy t do you mean, man?” cried the 
was 
country 
before ; I came from Americs.” 


“Bat I sell you bor of woureli for 
" persisted the Indian y- 
bere— 


red 


arrows on the ground, he laid himself 
close down beside them and vever spoke 
again. The Indians gathered about their 
dying comrade, and stood Lye, sadly 


on. The y, 

and noticed the same peculiarities which 

the physician had pointed out in the case 

of poor young Warren. The quiet, com- 
A the , : 4 








? es 
of countenance the look so litle like 
death. 


And pow the time to which the pro- 
feasor had limited himself was drawing to 
aclose. He bai collected many valuable 
plants, animals and minerals. He had 
nearly fifty superb sp of aquati 

Jants, and almost every variety of the 
lity to be found in the rivers. It was with 
singular sensations that he tarned bis face 
toward the Bverglades, bearing evidence 
as he did of the awful crimes of a fellow- 
being, one in whom he had felt some in- 
terest, and who had been the daily com- 

ion for years of the sweet girl to whom 
is own heart turned with strange, yearn- 
ing tenderness. He still retained Wa-wa- 
nosh in his confidence. The Indian had 
instructions how to act if bis appearance 
was necessary. Wa-wa-nosh bad vot with- 
out the greatest —— been made tw 
believe hat Manuel and the professor 
were not one and the same person. He 
had become extremely attached to his 
patron, end readily and willingly confided 
} in him 








OHAPTER XIV. 

' TROURLE AT THE EVERGLADES 

At last the splendid! mansion atthe Ever- 
| glades was reached. Dismissing his men, 
and retaining only bis own confidential 
| servant, he hurried on to see his friends. 
The first object that met his eye as he en- 
the noble avenue of Wallaba trees, 
to the front of the mansion, was 


5 
4 


| 
| 
| 


i 


i 


| fell 
ance 
| Ps, 
' and anon he pressed together 
| that drove 
face. The coming step 
| almost sprang from bis feet 
eye of Professor Vance the 
| over his face, and it 
stron effort 
| om tly to bid him a boarse welcome. 
| Overcoming the saddes borror which as- 
- serted Seal Gee ecsmsent bis giance rested 
| upon the murderer—as be ovuld not bat 
| think him-— the professer «poke. 
* You look ill,” he said, coldly. 
“I! Lem ill; there's a fever in my 
| blood. You didn't know the fever was 
! ba!” 


the easor, agbast. 
- , the colony fever; the yellow 
yon Oil Mr. &. Lemoine is 
with it~bat he's better, M. Ber 


down 
lies at death's door—can't get well, 





liy large, and their orbs were of 
that shining brightness that marks the first 
stages of mania. Her hair that never 
seemed so abundant before was looped 


placing bis arm about her slender form 
“ And you must on po gcooant come down. 
staire agein till I allow you,” he added, 
playfully, ‘1 will myself be your nurse, 

hysician, maid--whatever you require 

fhen my mother wae ill in Fiorida, aud 
| all the servants were taken down with the 
| fever —when the nurses were called to the 
howpitala, or to the residents, | cared for 
ber, through the whole sickness, and she 
paid me the compliment of saying that abe 
was never nursed half so well, My servant 
will be here presently, and I oan easily on 
eae help by going for it myself ~ 

“There is the chamber,” said [eila. 
—ry to where long lace cartains, 
—~ += at the entrance, swayed ently to 

ro. 

* Very well; now allow me to assist you 
to your own, And let me farther beg of 
yoa to toach nothing in the way of refresh 
ments till I bring them toe you, or your 
life may pay the forfeit.” 

Having seen her qaietly resting, the 

»feasor entered the room of M Bernard 

t wana laryze, cvol apartment, the eplendor 
of whose furnishing shone darkly brilliant 
in the twilight made by closed blinds, and 
shades diapersed here and there. A portly 
nurse sat on one aide of the bed, her eyea 
intent on the patient, and an attenuated, 
sickly yellow boy on the other, waved a« 
large fon languidiy, M. Bernard was 
jostliving He emiled as he met the kind 
fave of Professor Vance — pressed bis hand 
warmly, and whispered 

“IT am going, Vance -see to Aer,” he 
added, with emphasis, “Ob! Vance 
she was to have been my wife to-day 

His lips trembled, and sadly he tarned 
his face to the wall 

In a moment after he said 

“TL have made my will, she inherits all 
—the same as if--" he could not faish the 
sentence. Intense emotion prevented. 

Seeing that he could do him neo good, 
Professor Vanoe, after a few kind words, 
moved slowly from the room, and entered 
that of Mr. St. Lemoine. He lay extended 
on a lounge, robed in a silken dreasing. 
gown. His face was pallid, but touched 
with the hue of returning strength. A 
book rested upon a low stand beside bim— 
a chased vial stood near, and a delicate 
wine-glass in which was « silver spoon. 
He was both astonished and delighted to 
wee the professor, and olatched at his 
handa, drawing him toward him as if he 
were indeed weloome. 

* Well, Vanoe, you find as in @ pretty 
tion,” he said, with a sigh. ‘* Mis 





bere and there, as if the & or 
weariness of the wearer forbade any ex- 
tended care at the toilet, and her hands 
were extremely attenuated. Suddenly, 
seeing a figure in a glass, Dolla tarned, 
uttered a short ory, and as the professor 
came hastily toward her, she sank with a 
faint movement into his arma. It was not 
long before she recovered herself, how- 
ever, and apologizing, stood alone a 
slight tinge of crimson surging to her 
cheeks, bat fittingly, for it was gone in « 
moment, 

“Ob! Mr. Vanoe,” she exclaimed, in 
weak tones, ‘‘ you have come to a sorrow- 
fal house.” 

‘I see you are in trouble—but let me 
lead you to aseat. There, you can talk 
now. How long has this state of things 
been, Mies Della! and how ia your father?” 

‘Father is better,” replied Della, her 
beantifal eyes moistened with tears, ber 
pale lip trembling —** it is thonght that he 
will recover—-bat—poor M. Bernard!” 

Her lip quivered again — large tears rolled 
down her colorless cheeks. 

* You are not able to be up, I fear,” said 
the professor, soothingly, taking ber hand, 
whioh yet felt damp and cold. 

Ob, yes I am very well, to what the 
rest are- besides, papa often needs me, 
though he has a good nurse, Poor Kose 
and poor old Kian! they are gone -that 
makes it rather hard for me—for you see 
we can getno one to take their places, 
they are all so fearful of the fever. 

** Have you no servants?” 

** Only two or three who are getting well 
—but they are very feeble, Does the fever 
always leave the system so thoroughly ex 
hausted? it ia terrible!” she shuddered 
from head to foot. 

** How long have you been afflicted with 
this sickness ?" asked the professor. 

** We wore all well ton days ago— that is, 
comparatively #o. Papa, as usual, was 
ailing a littl. You may jadge how sud- 
denly the disorder came on. There stand 
three cases of jowela, just as I left them 
on that night M. Bervard had ordered 
them for me, poor man, and as I was look- 
ing at them, I tarned giddy and fell. I 
remember nothing after that for days All 
the household was taken in a similar way 
—first father, then Manuel, then M. Ber- 
nard—then the servants. The doctor pro- 
nounced it a virulent attack of yellow 
fever.” 

** What had you been eating or drinking 
aoe to this attack ’" asked the pro- 

‘ensor. 

‘Nothing diferent from our ordinary 
diet,” replied Della. ‘* At first we thought 
it was poison, bnt the doctor said some in- 
fection must bave been introduced among 
the articles that had just been transported 
from Jamaica where the fevor is raging 
That seemed to account fur it.” 

** Well, Miss Della, allow me at any rate 
to be your physician for a little while 
Your pulse is very low—you must bave 
more strength than this if you wish to 
keep out of your bed. I have stadied me 
dicine to some advantage, and if you fol 
low my directions closely, I will promise 
you a speedy recovery.” 

**There can be no harm in that,” said 
Della, smiling faintly, ‘‘since the doctor 
only orders me tonioa, and hardly con 
siders me a patient.” 

Very well. In the first place, then, 
you must not see this man you oall Mau 
uel, if possible, at all, while you are re 
covering.” 

Della s eyes grew wider and brighter 

‘Touch nothing that he presenta you, ’ 

ti d the prof , “I have the best 
of reasons fur requiring this I, myself, 
will prepare all your food--I will act in 
the capacity of water bearer, or wine 
bearer—bat neither water, wine nor food 
that is obtained at the Everglades, mast 
you on any account touch.” 

“Ob! sir, you woald not insinaate, ” she 
articulated slowly, then pansed. 

* I would insinuate nothing, bat I would 
declare in plain terms my belief that this 
sickness bas been no fever at all, bat, 
simply, a case of poisoning— infentional 

jsoning,” peated in a very low voice, 
looking straight at Della. 

“That is too horrible!” she exclaimed, 
her whole frame re’ 
thought made ber stre " 
| “Yet, awfal as it seems —it is not the 
| worst—not the worst of the bad business,” 
| mattered the professor, rising, himself 
overcome at the thoughts that crowded on 
his mind. 

“Ob! poor, poor M. Bernard!” sobbed 
Della; ‘if I could bat save Aim” 

“Twill seebim; where is be? asked 











| the professor. 
; “in the chamber next to papa stay, | 
| will go with you,” said a, drying her | 


| teara, and attempting to rise. 
| “Net unless you allow me to support 
| you,” said the professor, firmly bat gently 


as if the very | 


fortune after misfortune, and of the direst 


kind. I almost begin to believe with poor 
old Kian that this inferne! ia ac 
coursed. She declared from the first day 


she set her foot here that we sbould have 
no kind of peace or comfort, and it's a 
fact that I've enjoyed neither except by 
jerks. How glad I am to see you. But 
this ia « sorry weloome —and you will be 
glad to get out of it, I expect.” 

‘Dou t say a word ; I'm thankfal to find 
rome of you alive,” said the professor ; 
“amd as to the rest, I'm going to make 
myself usefal have already instituted my- 
sel( doctor, nurse and maid to Della 
and.” 

“Where is the obild?" oried Mr. St 
Lewoine, starting ap —‘'T declare! I had 
entirely forgotten -and she was with me 
but a moment age. My momory is dread 
fully treacherous, Vanoe,” he said, mourn. 
fally. 

** Another symptom,” muttered the pro 
feasor to himaelf. ‘* Della in safe in her 
own chamber,” he said, alond ‘I sent 
her there and this afternoon shal! engage 
a maid for ber,” 

* You know how it is with poor M. Ber 
nard, I suppose,” said Mr. St. Lemoine. 

** You, i saw him bat now, he will 
probably die to-night.” 

“It was all arranged -the wedding,” 
murmured Mr. St. Lomoine, * they were 
to have been married today. Poor fel 
low! Whata aplendid basband he would 
have made her' and I think the obild was 
attached to him.” 

‘In your physician qaite sure that this 
attack was fever?” anked the professor. 

**Qaite; whet else coald it he?" 

** Poison, said the professor. 

“Poison!” The sick man's face grew 
ghastly. ‘ Poison! who would poison us? 

**No matter for that, now— and be quite 
calm," said the other. ‘I only tell you 
my saspicions that | may insure your 
scrupulous obedience tu my wishes, nay, 
my commands, I have already laid them 
upon Della; and now that Iam here, it ia 
doubly necessary that you should both be 
careful, I will explain myself more fully 
hereafter. All I ask of yon, is not to 
tonch a particle of food or liquid that is 
not brought to you by my own servant 
Have yoo sufficient confidence in me w 
promine this?” 

**Most certainly I have,” replied Mr 
St. Lemoine, with a wondering look 

“Very well you will find yourself a 
well man in less than a week; that I 
promise you,” 

“You must suspect some ene, 
Manne! ?" inqnired Mr. St. Lemoine 

The abraptnoss of the juestion startled 
the professor 

** Hin actions have been so very singolar 
for the last few months! By Heaven, if I 
fonnd he bad been tampering with any of 
onr lives, I'd hang him up without jadge 
or jary! 

* Be alent -be silent,” exclaimed the 
other, hurrying to the door and lwking 
eat. Then returning, he said, ‘1 confess 
Tam very mach afraid of that man,” and 
cautionsly he anfulded the plot of Della» 
abduction 

Mr. St 
horror 

“To think,” he exolaimed, I have Leen 
nourishing a viper to strike me! 


in it 


lamoine was wotionless with 


| “Bat we mast proceed with the atmost 


caution,” said the professer, ‘and if you 
will leave him to me, I think I can cenvict 
him. Be certain that everything that can 
be done shall be done. Meanwhile, I hope 
to see you well very shortly , and fur fear 
that I am wearying you beyond your 
strength, I will leave you now 


CHAPTER XV 
THE VANE ACCUSED OF MURDER wrsTERIOUS 
DIRAPPrEARANCE THE WANING 

M Wernard bad been buried a week 
Professor Vance still adhered to bis deter. 
mination to have nothing cooked in the 
house that was prooured vn the plantation. 
Mr. Bt. Lemoine and bis danghter were 
convalescing rapidly , bat Manael avoided 
the professor, grew silent and murvse, 
looking at him often askance, hia counte 
nanoe Gilled with bitter emotions. Bat 
Professor Vance being constantly on his 
guard, watehed the Dane as narrowly an 
he wea wateobed He knew that Manael 
having gone so far, and become almost a 
monowaniac, woald scraple at nothing 
that promised the cousammation of his 
| diat ical plana 
Sometimes he conversed with the Dane. 





| One day they talked of the Indians, their | 


haunts, and their onstoma. 

** And, by the way,” he said, carelessly, 
| ** I wes once taken for you, 7 an Indian, 
who mattered incoberently about s han 
| dred dollars; I wonder what the fellow 
| meant?” 


| 
Mannel labored as if for breath, and his 
face tovk on an ashy hae He tried, how 
ever, to laagh off his confusion, bat did not 
sucesed 
“Il sappose you have seen their cele 
bratet woarali poisvs,” the professor 
| added, meroileanly 

The Dane shook, either with suppressed 
peeston of terror 

“It te wooderfal! Did you ever heave 
an opportunity of witnessing its effects! 
My the way, when [| parchased some, 
another ott hap 4. The In 
dian, a Macoushi, I believe, @ berrib! 
repulsive looking wretoh, persisted that 1 
bought a box of him, seven moons ago, 
and paid bim ten doll I prot d 
that be had never seen me, and of course 
the thing was impossible, fur | have never 
been in these colonies before.” 

All this time Manuel had been grow! 
whiter, He appeared as if struck wih 
a sudden palsy, for he neither moved nor 
apoke 

‘Aa I evinced considerable interest,” 
added the professor, his eyes now sternly 
fastened upon the gailty man, * he showed 
me . 

He oy i a cane ing the deadly 
iustraments, The Dane's eyes started out 

hia lips worked oonvulaively— while hie 
face was covered with a @ne perspiration 

From all of whioh, I jadge,” he oon 
tnued, * that he considered me some des 
perate character, who had ones bad deal. 
{ ‘ye with him, I let him think ae he 

pleased, of course, and he ex ned to 
me how scientifically —and earely -a man 
might be shot- perhaps —in the - nook” 

The professor sprang backward. The 
Dane made a dangerous la at bim- 
bat hie arm stiffened, pa ght oat 
of hit mouth, and he fell in « fit to the 
floor 

Oalling the servants, Professor Vance, 
his suspicions now made certainties, had 
the insensibie body taken to « room, 
ys | guaried, and confined by looks 
and bolta, As svonm as this was done, the 
Dane's chamber was hed. If evidence 
bad been wanting, it was now ied. As 
reckless in his experimeats as he been 
cruel, Manuel taken but littl precan. 
tion to secure his infernal gece. 
There were found the most subtic hy 
leaves of rusemary, and deadly plants 
upon which he hed experimented perhaps 
for months — boxes of li, of dif * 
strength —viale of pungent odors, all of 
which wore immediately baried in a safe 
place tall they could be tested by scienes. 

** Give me my pistols; let me shoot the 
wretoh,” cried Mr St. Lemoine, driven 
almost to frenzy at the sight; “he de 
serves not to live another moment.” 

* You would then be the base thing that 
he is,” said the professor, calming him 
with difioulty. 

** Yea, but, oh! God! why has he been 








al. 














allowed to craw! upon this earth? Poor 
Warren! good heavens that handsome, 
honorable u : ber how full 





of life and spirits he was! how beloved at 
home and abroad! 1 brought him to bis 
death ; the howpitality of my house tempted 
him here. Oh, what a weight of woe! 
How sball I forgive mysolf that | harbored 
wo horrible a wretch! Poor M. Hernard! 
the thought drives me distracted, Had it 
been me, in my old age, with al teh 
blood and fow wants but to kill so Anes 
creature! and for no orime bat thet of 
loving my oluld-ob! ob! I shall go mad! 
Think too, of Rose—the good, honest, 
faithfal girl, atrack down in the bloom of 
her youth, and or, old deorepid Kian, 
she would have lived but a litte while 
at the longest bow ovald be out short her 
peor life?" 

It was a dificult matter to keep him 
from taking revenge into bis own hands, 
bat the entreaties of the physician, and 
the gently stern remonstrances of Profes- 
sor Vance prevailed. Meanwhile, the 
dreadful news spread with lightning like 
rapidity, All Georgetown was astir, and 
faces grow paler an the story flow. The 
governor seut a guard to the house on the 
following day, under which Manuel waa to 
be conducted to the prison. 

Then came the strangest part of the en- 
tire proceedings. ‘The men who had been 
placed over the oulprit, were fouad won. 
der-strioken in the morning, staring at 
blank walls and at each other, Manuel was 
nowhere to be neon. Every part of the 
room was found to be secure. No mortal 
could leap from the windows and live, for 
they were vn the side of the bouse ever. 
hanging an abropt descent full twenty foot 
to the bottom. From the base of the house, 
the windows moasured nearly fifty. A 
Pap of seventy feet would bave insure: 
sroken limbs or a fractared peek. The 
mon averred that they bad alept, for the 
prisouer was pinioned and without araa 
besides, the door was fastened from the 
hall, and there was evidence that no vio 
lence had been used One of the men 
mined bis two pistols both declared that 
Mannel was the devil, and they would stay 
there no longer. It was certainly a moat 
mysterious t thiny that oould 
by no reasoning be accounted fur, and the 
inmates of the b.verylades were awe-atruck, 
sowe of them lufuriated 
honee was set in motion, men hastened 
ia every direction, and searched all day, 
bat in vain’ Della bed bot the least cari 
ous item to add. Sue had been wakeoned 
by « toueh on her brow -it seemed, ahe 
wmided, blushingly, like a kine, For a ne 
cod she saw a dim figare moving by the 
aide of her bed, then it was gone. After 
ward, when more fully awake, she had 
called ber maid they together struck a 
light and examined the room, The bes 
containing the miniature, they found on 
the floor the miniatare was gone, 
deuor anluoked, aud she was very certain 
It had been fastened when she retired for 
the piylt 

*Woeo will there wondera coaae? oried 
Mr. St. Lemoine, distractedly ** The vil 
lain bas possessed himself of some witch 
orait! bow could be enter my childs 
| room from the place where he wan se 
| cared ‘ 2 will search for bim day and 
night 
Hat the search, though carried on viw 
lanUy, proved anavailing consequently the 
| inmates of the Everglades were in oomatant 
fear. 
all How could they escape bin von 

| yoance, if be pusnesse.! snot valuable but 
deadly resources, and he invinible / 
Bat gradually the impression of fear, of 
| danger, wore away If any farther viv 
lence was dune, the whole ooluny to « man 
wuald be roused. Blood-hoands could be 
procured from abroad to bhant the mar 
derer down | and he was probably too well 
aware of this, provided be was dinguised, 
j and iu any part of the vietmity. 

Time passed on 

Della recovers i her health and her 
beauty, Under the care of I’rofeasor 
Vance, whom she learmed to live an she 
| had never loved befure, she became al umcst 
|a new being. Here her heart had found 
j rest. Bhe looked ap to hin as to « surt of 
| divinity, His obivalric bearing, his an 
‘common besaty and varius socoomplish 
ments were, in ber eyes, the least of bis 
| oharma, it waa his noble, generons heart 
jahe loved imtuitively she felt that his 
character was unstained. Mull she dreaded 
the question that she knew would come 











The whole 


the | 


Sappose be had sworn to bill them | 


———— -- — “« 


It was hardly to be wonden 4 aft thet « 
nervous apprehension seized ber when 
ever the thought obtraded iteeif Mi 
fortane, ewift and terrible, bed fallen 
apoa every one who had eonght ber hand 
True, Maneel, to all appearance, had left 
them forever bat the old saperstition, 
nareed by the garraloas tongue of pwr 
| Kiam, fostered im her youth by the gloom 
and misery by whieh she been sur 
| rounded, asserted itself oontinaaily, and 
| whem at last the young professor declared 
his love, and claimed t. hard, her great 
| happiness wae not without alloy Bhe told 
bim her fears, that blended strangely with 
her j»yous words, her beaming emiles. 
“Trouble yourself ne more, my dar. 
~~ said Professor Vance, ‘that ghost is 
I hope, forever, It ie my Grm con 
Vietion thet the wretohed Manuel has taken 
bis own life. If he yet lives, thea he te too 
fond of a guilty, Heaven cursed existence, 
te run the risk of losing it, Besides, your 
father is heartily sick of the Everglades, 
he confesses to me, and has for som > time 
been endeavoring to sell it, bat as yet oan 
fod ne purchaser, He has decided to go 
to the United States with as, that beantifal 
land where you shall beso happy! Treat 
ia God, my darling! the dartness of r 
day ia being tonched by dawn. I will be 
your god genius!” 
With such pleasant words he beguiled 
her from her grief and preparations oa 


every department of the dwelling. The 
room in which the ceremony was to take 
place was to be dressed with white roses of 
every known variety. . 

An arch composed entirely of camelia 


bade and was fur the 
bride and groom. Most aifoeat were 
the bridal apputotments was 
on the tiptee of expectation. A thousand 





The professor had with the 
captain of a Daniah-batlt brig, then 
pon tes the master who owned 

- t Up with sumptacas acoum- 
menemenn, 0 Caetes the vessel for him. 
an company, paying @ price that 
woald ind ify the capt hn for tne lean of 
& OBTe’ « . = 

They did not intend to an 

away with them, save articles of need 


great value, such as jowela and family 
momorials, for lielias fortune was im 
meonse, and Mr. Nt. Lomoine was a very 
wealthy maa. 

The mansion was left in care of an 
etperienoed , whe, with her 
father, a man shrewd, intel t and 
honest, were to take entire of 
Mr. Kt. Lemoine's property until the latter 
saw ft to retarn., 

Thus . o- gooned to imaure « 
=> wedding and @ prosperous voyage. 
‘he eventfal night came —one the 
brightest and most beautifal of that baluy 
The house was laminated from 
base to roof; the gardens were lighted ; 
a glittered in aud oat of the thick 
foliage, and hours before the time ap 
pointed for the ceremony, carriages were 
arriving and being led away to the stables 
by a multstade of grooms. It resembled 
the reception night of royalty--beanty, 
masic, mirth, profasion and almvet ertemtal 
apleador 

Never looked bride more peorlesaly bean. 
tifal! With her own fair hands, Lad 
Alioe, the wife of the governor, ar 
her bridal drapery, to whose exceeding 
richness no pen could do justice, Hadiant 
and blushing, the sweet Della stwuod beside 
the no leas spleadid bridegroom; and the 


y wae idat a 
silence that seemed doably impressive as 
it had fallen on a throng so great. 

Then came barate of cahieenting maate 
from the immense band, and varied amase- 
meuts were began, that would ead only 
with the morning dawn. 

Two boars of uninterrupted gayety had 
passed, when Professor Vance was called 
aside by the master of ceremonies, whe 
wished his advice upon some important 
measure As he burried back, intent apon 
geining tho bineful presence of his bride, 
Lady Alioe Wooden met him, her appear 
ance agitated, an anusnal state for her. 

‘Mr. Vanoe,” she erolaimed, harriedly, 
“the bride seema quite tadiaposed, from 
sudden terror, aud she will net tell as 
what itis Harry to hor -l aw alarmed 
jahe is tm the ttle room adjoining the 
drawing rvome., 

Another moment and Lella bad throws 
her arma aguund bis neck, and with bys 
terical sobs, and imarticalate murwurs, 
she lay upon bis bosum, while he, alawat 











} 


unserved, tuplured her to oouf le in bin, 
|} “* Tt wae you,” abe orted, standing off 
and searching hia overy featare; ‘‘ only 
jay it waa you but, ob! bow evald yea! 
it might drive my reason qutte away, ~~ 

‘Della, my love, my wife what dow 
this manner, what duet this acousation 
mean f 

Ouly tell me it wae you ahe oried 
|ageio, « frantic passion in her voice 

enme with wo Bhe led him to the 
verandah ehrinkingly, timuily glaueing 
albeut her “| atood there, she wail 
| in a low, seared tone, pointing near where 
a suall roy of birdof paradine feathers 
was placed at the fovt of a obair draped 
| with white lace and satin. ‘(lu leoking 


| at yonder apertare, formed by those grape 
ltendrila you trained,” her voice took on a 
frighted whisper “ITaaw As face yours 
Manuele’ Ob' ta pity tell me - which 
wasit’ and, white with terror, she sank 
ayain half fainting on hin shoalder 
fue strong man shaddered from head 
to foot. For one inatant -end bal for 
one -« searching dread penetrated his 
aval 
Was he ty lowe her yet’ (Or mast hie 
}own life pay the forfeit of bis new, wild 
happivess / 
le had not been near the verandah 
| sinew he had left her there and if it were 
indeed the fearful Dane, whose life seemed 
| charmed, what seca:ity had he against his 
| mecret mhafte There was only way to do 


| the gronn is must be searched and for 
| the sake of his yoang wife, a budy gaard 
mast be formed tmmedtately, and wer 
stationed at every door to wateh narrowly 
| whoeverentered Teese proocantions were 
ltaken Tne professor remained ii one 
| apartment, with bis young wife, who, vow 


| that ber apprebeasions were ww territhly 
| rvused, would pot safer him tw leave hor 
aide 
Tuas passed the night. The harried 
| search |: roaght oo secret te light, and the 
| professor persaaded himself that Dolla + 
imagination, wreaght upon by so many 
| melancholy incidents, bad presented to 
her the face of Manacl. He did not strive 
to convince her of tai, however, he saw 
| that she was tow Graly impressed 





Farewells were exchanged the great 
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+ bed left the Prergledes the 
. wes fair, and the bamdeome brig reed 
to Everything they weeded bed 
heen carried ahoard the three deye pre 
views ood Vance bere the mast precious 
freight of ali bie living loving bride 

Now | am content, cried Delle, with 
@ hysterical leagh, a+ hanging om ber bar 
bends erm she surveyed the beaetifol 
cabin their own state room the picasent 
accommodations fer ber invelid father 
* Ot, Lheve been tp such deadly terror 
since -ciece— ie wot my heir tarning 
white? I feel as if tt mast be. 

“Derk eed beentifal ae ever, mer 
mered ber bechend pressing bie lips apon 

forebeed 


or 


ber “Now | mart exert my 
eathorty,” be added, leughingly “! com 
mand yoa, on pein of my —my deepwal frown 
Bot te mention thet name oy s/h OF leg a 
we two ore man and wife Weare rid of 
the evil presence pow, thank Heaven! We 
are free, dear Lvile om oar way to 6 free 
lend = Let as forget the trials of the past, 
and look forward bepefally to the futare 
Bay, shall I be obeyed?” 


* Most implicitly, replied the beeatifal | 


young wife, lenghing back « endden 
senee of the freedom be desorbed lighting 
ap ber eyes and tinging beroberks (Ob 
oo | wall try to forget, indeed I etil 
at she started violently A sailor bed 
thet moment passed the dour of their 
cabio 

* What now, Della, are you going to be 
pervous atill ’ 

Tt eee nothing, marmared the young 
wife, ber eyes still searching the deck 
“bet Lehell be better in time ou ere 
still my duoter, you have what shall | 
take for a pervine! > 

* Confidence and love, he anawered 

Bhe repeated the words suftiy, thoagh 
with o blenohed |iy 
atinued we weet Commenced ta So. 4 


(Te we el 


Ever My Queen. 


HY TIERCE HOGAN, 
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batey, mre 


avTeen OF 


CHAIPTEM \XVIE 


wa rieris ABRRARCOT® FoR 4&4 Bi MEANT 
riake 
Mr. Pieell took some little time to re 


eover himeelf, for, ae we have said, be felt 
wok and faint, and hie shine were barked 
and bleeding 

He alae tock advantage of « 
ber’ at the “ Andalusen Stores, 

reat distence from the bouse be had juet 

ft, together with three ‘threes 
whieky bot 

“Beotch! interrogated the young coant 
ees at the counter, looking at him with in 
etprensitile hawt ae be 
orler 

“No, he growled, hysterically °' Hirteh 
1 hates the wery name of Boteh If I 
were a hinmecent bebe now, | wonlda't 
play op Beotoh for a theusand poands 
and the heme of batter Rooteh te 
p ison to mee letter Rootoh | he repeated 
with « bitter ceckle, “she likes batter 


* private 
at he 


“fr 


very 


Ree tok 

‘Mager, rir again enggested the | 
hbenglty princess at the bear, regarding 
hie with «lack of ine fable disdain 

"Ne he all bat shouted ‘‘athont’ 
Im wot te be eagared now hever no 
more never Mind, mins let the water) 
be biling bh iling. if you please then it 


will be ae hice to my soorohirg hinside 
“Get the colle, old man! remarted a 
customer, eho epent bie mornings in this 


feet, looking @t bim with a ayo pathetic | 


eUpremsiot “LT auffere «a good deal from 
thet 

Mr FPivell folded hie arms and tarned 
hie beck upon him Ile was in mo toed 
for conversation be wanted to work hie 
self uy te pay @ vieit te the lroke of Glen 
lyon, that be m + ot petrify that enaltet 
foldemen by the information that be pride 
of birth wee about to be seriously wounded 
by the marriage of bie son, Gorden Athol, 
with a mere work pirl 

“TH pat my dagger inte hie orthiness 
typ th) the Ut,” he grated between his teeth 
"tt make the promd ighlander typ me 
the igblan:! fing, and ery, whengh! ehen 
1 pours my fearful revelation inte his har 
ister ratic beare Til make hie pot bile 
over, and send him Goarikhin om olay 
more over thet pop Gonding Athol's bears 
LU forbid the banns with a eheagh' anda 
‘eblend fing, or lm note true son of this 
appy land 

As we bave said, it took at least three 
“threes of “bilin bot Hirteh to «feet 
the screwing ap hie ovarage to '* beard 
the liom th bis den, bat it wae sorewed ap 
at last, and be cet ont etth Mashed cheeks 
amd! evee te Whitehall Gardens 

It wer an sesistance to him thet be had 
heen to the dake s toaneton three or foar 
times previensly om errands for Mr Athol 
and thet distin goicbed ofiotal who ts") the 
grend old porter of the ball, reaognired 
him, with the seme amount of attentionr 
and condescension he would heave evinced 
tee jroeymen tatlor who had brought 
home eome gwerments for the butler 

He edaitted Mr Pisell to the farther 
edge of the ehormeuns within the 
threshold of the and looking et bins 
eth the eirof the tursker of « debtors 
pee. eeepioeus that be bed pot contre 

age rite comcesiod Upon Lis person, he 
wand 

"Whe de vou want 

Mr VPisell endeavored to aseame the air 
of « prines, and enewere! 

"tom Deeeen, M Oalioeh Praser A Oo 

* Vou meen yon come from them, cor 
reeted the elevated guartien of the bail 
“The pou want Mr Athol « man?” 

“No str reepombed Pieell, drawing « 
deep breath, cleveting bis obin in the air, 
and foldog bee erme °' 1 desires to see 
the }~- bimeetf, if you please ” 

“ What do you want to see him shoat 
demanded the porter, as though i were 
beawesary thet tuthing should be trane 
mitted ty the dube auless it had Lees aired 
bee fere Bete 

Mr Pieeil made the porter feel disey, he 
started at bia 1th such « haliduscope 
motement of hie even 

“Dbwe private besiness with hie grace, 
be reterved, wtih an ¢@urt to be euyercsis 
ous «Mr Altbels basteres & the pools 
Leetreme tor. 
reasoned the porter, “ whats 
I mast know whet 1 i+ befure 
1 bBeoee whether the dase will see you 








toatl 
“or 


nn 

“*tbell 1 go beck and tell that te Mr 
Athol! artfeily wlerrogeted Mr Pell, 
with « earcastic sores of bis lip up toward 
bie left cor, “Pt ope bell erite « down 
om 6 bite peper for you to reed, and de 
cide ehethber we proper for the j oh, Bie 
father, © receive i 


“Ue! growled the porter, with o enif 
Athol s prvvate bestuces, | 
ut will be right.” 
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and wearing « ehite necktic, mede bie ep 
peerence from the steirease The porter 
jerked bis thom to the «pot ehere Piseil 
was standing, with the mien of Ajen defy 
tog the lightoing, and exclaimed, with an 
oily sarcasm 
From the city shop. wants to see the 
date gute privete message for him from 
Mr Gordes 
The eristocrat in the grey euit tarned 
his eyee he never moved bie head rowed 
withost bie body toward Fisell, aod book 
od bim vecently ver and then diseppeared 
@ithoet remark of further poetics 
“1M go on with this to the bitter end, 
| thought Fisell, working bie teeth together, 
** though they are all jocks here ~ 
After an interval of ten minutes, which 
appeered to Fiseil to be at least two bours, 
the dark grey enit and white tie re ap 
peered, halting on the fourth stair e 
bectoved with « simple movement of his 
baod tw Fieel to approech bim, end a 
om os, Hh a very ebop-lite siaority, be 
did eo, he etolaimed, coldly 
* Hie grace will see you follow me 
As Fueell obeyed, and seconded the 
brved, thick!y-oarpeted stone staircase, he 
felt bie valor acd bis reeclation ragediy 
ooaing, like the ovarage of Hol) Aores, vat 
of bee Beyer ends, and a the dark grey 
| eo paused ef « door in « long cerrider, 
and kuvoked gently at it, ae if fearful that 
bie announcement sehoold be heard, be 
wished that he bad reflected « litte more 
earefully before be bed taken this step 
Had Het this moment been possible for 
bim, lhe @ sprite in the opening of @ pan 
tomime, to take « header through @ trap at 
hie feet, he would have done so without « 
moments besitation tbat before be had 
time even to sagwest that '' p rhape he hed 
better call again, he found bimeself in the 
| presence of the chieftain of the great olan, 
« noble of the highest rank in the kingdom, 
e hing of the mventemes, in bis native 
home, siowe @ith him 
| every ) tnt, he felt eold and clammy and 
when the task to which be had committed 
| himeelf flashed through hie mind, be bad 





| 


| ment 
j anewerd Firell, pointedly 


“ Oh, oo, may it please your dukeship, 
returned Fieel!, hastily, cleeping bie heads 
together in front of bie breast, and feeling 
something lhe @ nervoas prisomer enter 
interrogetion by a severe jodge. ** Not 
beating —ne, sothing o thet sort ao eport 
® sport qaite diferent. | mean « love 
mateoh 

The dake booked at birmw in blenk ameze- 
ment. He was completly bewtidered. Was 
thie « lunetic whe bed canningly contrived 
to obtain an sudience with hia by strate 
gem ? He screwed his eyelids nearly close 
toyether as be again surveyed him, and 
nab 


4 

"Did I anderstand correctly, that you 
are from the firm of Danoan, M OCallcch, 
Fraser A Oot” 

** Vea, please your dakeship, he replied, 
with « low vbetsance 

“ Your name!" be demanded 

** Fimell, may it please you, my lordship 
Im the superintendent of « work depart 
the sewing wechine out, 
“thate it, my 


lord dukestip Theres over sixty young 


| ladies to that department.” 


He trembled! in | 


how impulse te tarn around and make «, 


| most endignified bolt from the room | bat 
| the suand of « oalm, lofty voice, arrested 
him The tones were very like Mr Athol «, 
aud alihongh there was a hind of fim over 
hie sight, he raised his eyes to the ~~ 
with an affriyhted impression that hed 
been introduced inte the presence of the 
son instead of the father 
Hut be observed that the stately person 
| age before him was an elderly gentioman, 
with rather closely cropped silvery hair, 
and a neatly trimmed white mustache « 
indeed, to the ter 
soartet bearded 


| very different pera 
rifle, fery, red beaded 


Mawney Kean kind of ogre he had pietared | 
to himmelf an litely to eat Lim without walt | 


if he ofleuded bim 
} His embarrassn ent was too palpable for 
the dake vot to see it, and in «a Kiodly, en 
couraging way be bade bia take breath and 
reeover binwell 
dou are the bearer of a private com 
| manication to me from Me Gordon Athol 
lam informed he added, with a amile 
laleo wery like Mr \thola "| hawe no 
doubt Teball be pleased te hear it Take 
fyour time | perceive thet you have as 
con ded the atairoase too quickly 
j Tite wae wail oon descendingty and reas 
} eoringly, bat tte tone had not that «fet, 
‘toh accent in which it was 
It was more 


ae the atrong & 
uttered made Pisell erithe 
decided than thet which gave Mr Athols 
utterances a dietinetive character, and it 
recalled at a flash the canee of his bitter 
ablmosity ageinet that gentleman 

Ae if te give him further strength to 
ight bin 
hie eves were suddenly attracted by 


earry out the porpese ehich ber 
here 
| the full length portrant of a young and 
beantifal lady apon the opposite wall 
| Lovely an she was depicted, ahe did not 
however, envy featare resem'tle the 
Queen of the Work room and qaeen of his 
bat che rerved te bring back with 
te jootion by 


heart 
a sharp pang bie soornfal 
Lydian, bin sovereign lady 
(ines more the epirit of vergeance re 
sumed ite eway in hie brain 
lhe thing, howewer, wae how 
menee, and hie muind tretted alent with 


to com 


bim tm many directions in search of an 
opening, bat with small saeeess, uit! the 
dake, tn an enoonraying tone, tuterro 
gated 


‘lave you been entrasted with a note 
for me! 

Then be made an effort to clear his 
throat, but spoke baskily, as he answered 

May tt please your gracions dukeship 

1 ave not brought any note with me bat 
i vere 

He paused as if a ewelling tn bis throat 
debarred farther speech 


“A message, | suppose, added the 
dake, a littl jaekly aad aith a «adden 
feeling of alarm, for the remarkable 


vieaye of Fisell for the fret time «track 
him 

It wae pallial, and prismationlly tinged 
with red and green, like the sides of « 
fresh caught mackerel, and the features 
worked about in euch « «trange way, that 
bis mind at once sugpested some serious 
acoident bad bay pened te bie eon 

‘A bo your preat dukeship — pasped 
Piel, “not erectly a measaye bat | were 
alwoaut 


* Det what, man demanded the duke 


with contracted brow, ae Pieell again 
paosed Speak Hes anything un 
plessant uufertusate happened tw my 
~ 


b ieeil nodded his head, folded bie arm, 
then abruptly aniaced them, dropped them 
te hie sites, pashbed them bebiod fim, and 
brought thea back to his sides again 

The duke retreated « pace, aud a white 
shade overepread hie festares ile made 
an «fort to contral bimeelf, and with « 
strange calumess, be «tolatne! 

leil me ehat has heppened without 
waste of breath |i) news cannot be haven 
ke) soon 

"Nee for it 
lated Bustriis 
uM oft 

Me thrust his hands into hie pooketa, 
ahd aseamed romething of the attitude of 
the ( lessees of Lhodes, bal a gleam from 
the eyes of the dake as instantiy made him 
resume bie humtde, cringing manner and 
biciog bie bands behind tim, be half lieped 
out atreptiy 

“Mr Athol have engeged hiae«!f 

* Loagaged Bimself, repeated the duke, 
bot 4 rhendipg his meaning. 

“Hee been aud gone, if 1 please your 
duke hip, aod made a maton 

* Made « whet! interrogated the dake, 
elevatiog bus eyebrows 

A matoh—« regalar match, if it please 
you, my lord duke, responded Fiseli, ven 

‘terneg t etek an eye at bie grace, and 
feeling the bett moment ready te sink toto 
the earth forse forgetting bimeecif, beoanse 
thet stern, martic, aristwratic face tarned 
upon him 8th sech an sustere hak of 
laquiry, 4:4 not appear at all the sort of 
countenames to court winks, of to tal . 


thoaght Pueell, with di 
“Now LN bet Bim ‘ave 





* Young ladies! eohboed the dake, with 
a scarcely perceptible start, forthe expres. 
sion “love-mateh oame beok to bis mind 
like lightning He darted « keen glance 
of inquiry at Fisell « face, as if be should 
he able lo read there all he hed to com 
manioate, but ite cunous distortion baffled 
him, end be exclaimed, with an indication 
of triitabidity which he strove in vain to 
suppress Come to the potot, man You 
are confvanding me What ts this jamble 
about Mr. Gurdon Athol aod sitty youny 
lacliew F 

Fisell attempted an affected giggle, 
which he was far from feeling, and re 
spovded 

(ha, fle’ if it please your dakeship, it 
ain t nothing like ao bad asthat. It's only 
one he « engayed bisself to -only one, bat 
Ithonght 1 wae a thing your graceship 
wouldut approve of, aud thats why I 
thought it my daty to come here and blow 
upon bin 

* Te do what, man / 

* Why, your lordebip, to let you koow 
how hes goin to disgrace your lordship « 
neme and his own, and degrade bhimeif 
and his family, a lowerin’ the whole lot, 
by marryin’ a work yal” | 

Marrying a work girl’ echoed the 
dake, with a dared look, as if he were not 
sare that he was not dreaming, or the man 
was ont of his senses 





“Only «a work gal,” repeated Fisell, 
more ewphatioally ‘A common work. | 
gel a sewin machine gal, and nothin’ 


more, and he the son of a great duke, | 
which | mean your graceship, and himeelf 
by rights a real lord, and if that aint « 
lowertn hisself [ don't know what i.” 

The dake remained silent for a minate | 
to gather the strings of thease incoherencies | 
together, that be might weave something 
connected vat of them, bat finding thet 
he did not make mach progress in fact 
that the whole suggestion appeared a 
frantic hallactnation, a statement atterly 
incomprehensible to hin 
said, peremptory 

* You have evi *patly 


he presently | 


eome Commanica 


j tion to make tome to which you attach 


An I do pot waste my 
time in solving en)cuas, pat your atate 
ment inte a bearrative form begin at the 
beginning, and bring it to a close as short 


seme tupertance, 


ly and concisely as you can 

Piwell looked at bie as if be did not 
juite comprehend hin, aud the duke im 
patiently aul ined 

* Lapprehend that a young female, one 
of the namle rt to whom you have alluded, 


has attracted the atteution of Mr. Athol 
a mere idle whim 

‘Youre j) king!” impulsively and em 
phatioally ejaculated Fieell, and 
diately, covered with oonfasion, he atut 
tered, “Tt sin t no whim, your lordship, 
bata furcer a perfeet Sure 

The duke contracted bis eyebrows, and 
with a slight mowement of his hand, said 
Pell 1.9 all you know of this 


thas tane 


* Proceed 
tmuatter 

‘Thats jest what Ive come for, your 
dukeship,” he reeponded, unoomfortally 
working his bands aboat aa if they were a 
eouree of tneonwentent trouble to hin 
* Well, your lordship must andertand that 
we have in oar employ a young lady ° 

A gentlowoman | demanded the duke, 

juvebly 

"On, ne'” returned Pisell; ‘a young 
woman agal one of our work-gala, We 
call em young ladies, but, bless you, you 
should see seme of ‘en Miss Sotth 
Miss Lidia Sith i one of the best, in 


abort she i the Queen of the Work. room 
The Queen of the Work-room'” echoed 
the duke 
“Yeu, anewered Fisell, shrngging his 


shoulders, and making op his mind, as a 
piece of poltoy, te deery 
the .onng laty whore name he was taking 
inva, “‘Ooar Mr Athol erowned he 
with a wreath o hartifcial lanrels, and the 
pais barreved and all that 


the charms of 


Has the girl good looks) interrapted 
the feel a litle dis 
juteted 

Pretty well, vour praceship,” replied 
Pisell, hiously Shes a han some 
Kal enongh form, an a kind o 
proud stepper dresses smart and ahowy 

hw tter now Mr Athol has taken ber in 


duke, beginning to 


up ' 


good 


han. 

Taken her tn hand repeated the 
date. with au omimons frown. “a trick 
a folly, an topropriety of youth. I do 


bot wish to 

“TI beg your pardon, old gentleman 
leastways  y dakeship,” interrapted 
Pieell in bis tarn “Tts a good deal was 
than that " clean. f hia na off 
his head with ber You aint no idea hoe 

Ill tell you bow it was 
excdaimed the duke, with 


mir 
s gone 


far hes gone 

“tee on 
angry curtness 

Well, you after that crownin 

basiness in the work room, he continned, 
hte rancor and maloe gaining strength ax 
he went on, “the firm gave the gals 
treat in @ steamer down the river, Mr 
Athal shows ap too -comes with as on the 
flabby pretence of seeing fair play, sticks 
ap to Miss Seth all the day, antl we was 
ran deen by « tremenjas foreyn hiron 
steemolad Mr Athol jampse imto the 
water an saves Mise Suitth, who was « 
drowaimn Then be takes lodgin'’s for her 
in the name o the forewoman, Mias (4 
moy - whieh she isa noosance to me, hay 
bg thrown her art at me, your graceship, 
an follows me aboat  ~ 

*Confine yourself, man, to the young 
woman Smith,” interropted the duke, 
poremptorily, “Mr Gordon Athol, it 
worms, bas taken apartments for the girl, 
and bes inducet the forewoman to lend 
beree!f to this hasen * 

“*Leeasmg, whats that?” asked Fi 
sell, perpieted 

The duke frowned, and said, with stern 
coh! ness 

“IL thenk IT anderstand this efair—it is 
1 will mention it to Mr. Athol 


see, 


ang 4 





them. 
* Explain yourself,” retarned the duke, 


ity. with (rigged Do soa mean 
|e boetng matoh’ | know Mr Gordon 
| Athel to be an coreman. You bare not 


earely ventured to intrade apon me to re 
poet each « tale as thai!” 


He wil give up the idle fancy at a word 
from me CGood-morning ” 

“1 bent dome yet, b 
entiouly, “and please dont let your 
grece-D'p lay aodera fatal berror, Mr 
Athol te over beed an’ ears in love with 
| Muetmits He pot only offered her his | 


art bet hie and He wants to and means 
to make her Mre Athol if shell have bim, 
an’, of course, she will if she can. She 
won t lose each « chances of being meds « 
ledy of -not likely. So bell bring her 
“oe, sewing machine and all, and inter 
deose ber to all the young dachesses, bhi« 
sisters, and their friends a« his wife, which 
a pretty wife for him, an she only a work 
gel” 

The duke reddened, and glanced fari 
onsly at Fisell, as if be woald emite him to 
the earth 

"I do not credit 1t'” be exclaimed, bi« 
lips trembling with rage 

‘Bot I heerd bim make her the orfer, 
and beg an’ pray of ber to ‘ave him. I 
saw him ketoh her in his arma, an’ eq necte 
her to bis breast becanse she said ‘Yos' 

The duke tarned livid. 

“I anew it all, an’ my ‘art ba'stin’ all the 
while,” purened Fisell; *‘s0, unless your 
ateceship looks pretty sharp, and puts 
yoar spoke in to prevent ‘em, they'll be 
married right off 

The duke by sheer breeling only re 
strained a burst of fary. He saw that the 
fool before him had no ides that he was 
heaping insult on inealt on him, for the 
bare supposition that his son Gordon 
would give bis pame to a common work 
irl was a0 catrage on all the traditions of 
his family. Yet there was enongh in what 
this man revealed to make him deem it 
pradent to inquire into the subject, and 
pat a stop to @ connection which might 
aseame the form of « scandal 

** Where does this young person named 
Smith live’ he demanded, ovldly, for he 
would not for mach have betrayed what 
he really felt. 

Fisell fambled in hia pocket, and pro- 
duced a letter with a superseripticn on it. 

[tne few lines lve written ber to ap 
braid her on the ‘ardness of ber ‘art,” he 
said, in a lachrymose tone, as be handed 
tte the duke. ‘And even now I il ‘ave 
ber —I 11 make her Mra Fisell, wistress of 
my ‘ome and ‘arth, if she'll have me.” 

The dake drew a deep breath, and al 
most with a sigh of relief be mused, as he 
wrote down the address — 

** This ase is in love with the girl, and is 
jealous of her. 1 anderstand the whule 
thing better now.” 

Hending « more gracious look on Fisell, 
he said, somewhat affably 

“I think I comprehend the situation 
I will see this girl and pat an end to the 
impropriety that has sprang ap. Yon say 
that you have « fancy for her too.” 

*Faney!" eohved Fisell, wildly. 
de straction —its adder ation —it's 

“All” interposed his grace, amiling, 
“IT nee your position. I will advocate 
your canse, and give the girl something 
for a dowry if she accepts you. Good 
Mornity 

* Bat,” objected Fixell, determined to 
push the favorable witaation yet farther to 
his advantage, “1 ‘avn't quite done yet 
I wish to observe —" 

Hat the date had rung the bell sharply, 


“It's 


promptitade 


“Show this person ont,” he eaid, in a 


| commanding tone, aud turuiog, made his 


way to another room 

Kefore Fisell could recover his eqni 
lbriam he found himeelf in the open air 
in Whitehall-gardens. He passed bis hand 
over hia aching biow and moistened hia 
parched lips 

“I've let bim ‘ave it ‘ot, I think,” he 
muttered, with alugabrious, vacant langh, 
and with a quick step took bis way back 
to bastoess, feeling, however, like Ilia 
watha, for * his heart was bot within hia, 
like living coal his heart was." 


CHAPTER \AVIII 
THE Qt REN AND THE DYKE 


The discomftare and disaster of Mr 
Fisell by Lydia did not apparently have 
any immediate effect on her position, Le 
did not reappear, nor did Le send even a 
business message to ber, although work 
cameo regularly for her from the bouse, aud 
was sent for with the greatest regularity. 

Yot she could tell it was so arranged 
by some secret i fluence that her in- 
stinctuve innate prid», which she had never 
been able to banish, was net in any man- 
ner distarbed. Lndeed, her situation be 
came, as it were, te tran 
jail, pleasant and hopeful than it had 
been since her school days in America, 

Bhe was contented, too, because the pro- 





| these nutes 


He bad not sencoreded, he told her, in 
obtaining any clae to Mra. Smith, born 
Apne Marchmont, thongh be hourly ¢1- 
peoted to do so, and he bad ascertained 
that General Dysart hed left London for « 
time, it was not known where, bat on his 
retern be should know how to fall in with 
him, and effectaally to end all farther an 
noyance from him. The major part of 
his letters were, however, repetitions of 
his feelings of pare and unalterable affec. 
tion for ber, his certainty that all obstacles 
to their anion would be cleared away, and 
thongh he had foand ber only queen of « 
work-room, it would not be long before he 
made her queen of a sphere in which she 
would reign supreme, and to which he 
was sure she rightfully belonged. bat, 
ander any circamstances, she had been 
from their first interview, was pow, and 
would remain #0, queen of his beart 
* Eves wv Qoeen'” be added, with several 
dashes auder the three words. 

It is scarcely possible to convey in words 
the immeasurable happiness which these 
commanications, written in a beaatifal 
hand, and apon lovely peper, which cast 
forth the odors of a tucasand flowers 
when she opened them — and being certain 
that no mortal eye could see her, kiesed 
them gave to her. It was a blias before 
unknown to bher—an intensity of felicity 
which could never be forgotten or diminish 
ed, come what might after it. 

They rather interfered with ber labors, 
they were read and thought 
over 0 mach, thought over and re read, 


| and after every pernsal she would marmur 


land the gray eull eutered the room with | 


to herself, her eyes aufflused with tears — 

‘Heaven grant that I may prove to be 
worthy of him! My name ia not Lydia, 
bat Etheline. [live inhope! Lord, hear 
me, I live in hope! I live in hope!” 

And one day, it seemed as in answer to 
this aspiration, her chamber-door suddenly 
opened, and her landlady said 

“If you please, miss, a gentioman wants 
to speak with you quite a gentleman, I'm 
sure, mins.” 

Lydia rose up from her machine abraptly, 
for bebind the woman's shoalder she per 
ceived the form of » man. Her heart 


lesped to her mouth; she instantly imagin- | 


od that the stranger must be General Dy- 
sart, whose inflaence over her was so mys 
terious and so irresistible. 


A second glance showed her that she was | 


mistaken; that the new.comer was a stran 
ger, although his features were not exactly 
unknown to her, and that he was elderly, 
with white bair and mustache. 

Without waiting for ber assent to receive 


him, the gentleman — the tandlady, | 


aud turning to her p 
in her band, saying 

“TI have some business of very grave 
impvrtance to arrange with this yunng 
lady; be kind enough to leave us together 
for a short time.” 

The old woman received the piece of 
gold with avidity, dropped a curtaey, and, 
without waiting fur the sanction of Lydia, 
disappeared. 

It Was an embarrassing moment for the 
latter when they were left alone, for she 
saw that he was examining ber face and 
figure with a grave, auxious scrutiny, aud, 
to her great surprise, be reddened and 
then grew pale, as be murmured 

This is « far more serivas matter than 
I had apprebended, 

Bonding rather rather low to her, he said, 
ina tone which she iutaitively recognized as 
that of one whose birth entitled him to 
move in an elevated sphere -, 

“IT have the prividege of speaking to 


aced a piece of gold 


| Mies Smith, I beheve.” 


duce of ber labor, liberally paid, rendered | 
| of her bead, bat without raising ber down- 
| cast eyes, though instinctively she felt that 


her, it seemed, independent of the world, 
and althongh she could not keep quite 
down ber fears in that respect, she was not 
intruded upon by any one 

No tihiags of Mamma Smith oame to 
agitate ber and make her fear the sick- 
ening triala of a pinched poverty in the 
future, and she grew quite bold in looking 
over her window blind tuto the street, for 
not one of ber thuoid glances had ever dis 
closed to ber the deep dark eyes of General 
Dysart, bis sister, or Lollies aunt, Tracy 


Her heart and mind rebelled against this 
assumption, but a swift reflection told her 
sie had no other course before her than 
tacitly tu assent. 

I beg yoa 
he proceeded, taking himself a 
placing it bear to her, 

She ubeyed, for a sudden thought 
flashed through ber mind, and a dark 
cloud seemed to have gathered ap and 
hovered over her 

Ashe placed himeelf upon the chair, he 
said, with an earnestness which was evi- 
dently quite unaffected 

“I mast reqnest you to believe, Miss 
Smitb, that in addressing any qnestion to 
you lam not moved by a prying curiosity, 
or by any feeling allied at all to inqnisi. 
tiveness —that I am, in fact, only induced 
to imterrogate you by considerations of 
& very grave kind, serions in their import 
to you-—and to another,” 

Sue made a slight assenting movement 


will resume your seat,” 
chair, and 


a heavy blow was impending. 
“You are, | believe, the daughter of 
& person named Swith,” he continued, 


| ** who, being informed you were drowned 


Lolhe only paid ber short visits late in | 


the evening, and daring ber brief stay rat- 
Ued on apace with ber glib tongue, so that 
Lydia was perforce bound to listen witboat 
being able to sqaeeze io more than a mono- 
syllable or two 

Lolle looked so well, #o bright, so happy 
that it was quite a pleasare to Lydia to sit 
and watch her animated features, ber 
sparkling eyes, and to listen to her rich, 
mnging laugh 

Lolhe bad nothing but good news to tell, 
Miss Camoy had been scmmarily and per 
emptorily dismissed, and she had been ap 
pointed forewoman in ber place. Sv abe 
was oconpted and worried a little from 
morning tl night with her ardaous and 
reaponsible duties Hat then young Mr. 
Templeton — he was such a dear, good fel 
low be often glided ito the work room 
when he had a chance, and always belped 
to get ber out of a diMiculty if she fell into 
one 

Lydia noticed that when speaking of 
thie young genleman Loile would ooca- 
sionally close ber eyes, parse op her moath, 
and compress ber bands, as young ladies 
sometimes do when they enlarge apon a 
ball.dress which ia the perfection of taste 
and cost. She potioed, too, that Lollie 
showed a@ little affrctation in this matter, 
as if she had got @ secret on this head 
whieh she yearned to tell, bat which some 
stronger consideration compelled ber to 
keep unspoken, although it peeped ont 
of ber eyes, straggled about her lips and 
teeth, tickling ber tongue and palate antl 
it had all bat oozed forth. Sometimes 
Lydia felt two or three times disposed to 
revert to it, because she ,uessed whet it 
was, and she felt it a daty to give her 
some Warning bints bat es if divining 
ber intention, Lathe would change the sub- 
ject to Mr Athol, aud speak of him ia 
euch eulogtatic terms, that Lydia felt cow- 
polled to remain silent if she did not feel 

roved. 


yor hed she not ber secret, too, and 
what could she say to Lollie by way of 
eantion which would not apply to herself ? 

And then, too, she hed notes from Mr. 
Athol —sbe fouud berself thinking of him 
ae Gordon now; at first they were almost 
formal, and very res foi, but they 
quickly warmed op anti! they became very 
ardent: 


in @ steamboat accident, has, it is sup- 
posed, quitted the coantry ” 


She was powerless to artioulate a word ; 


yet if she bad been able she could not bave 
entered into a discussion vn the point with 
bin. 


‘You are, therefore,” he went on to | 


say, ‘as | understand, placed in the posi- 
tion of a hapless orphan, with no visible 
means of vbtaming a livelihood bat by 
your akill in working yonder machine.” 


lie observed the shade of pain which | 
passed over ber fair, pale, beantifal fea- | 


tares as be propounded bia question to 
ber, aud he added, quickly 

** Pray understand that I have no wish, 
no intention, of distressing you by any re- 
maiks I may offer, bat they are necessary 
to olear the ground for the disonssion 
between as which must follow. llave | 
been mghtly informed ?” 

She bowed her head slightly in ac- 
qynies sence 

** Parther, vonr emplovers are the firm 
of Danean, M Uallooh, Fraser & (o., he 
pursued. 

She mlently assented 

* Poas far my iuformation ia correct,” 
he added, drawing a deep breath. “I 
fear I shall Gad the other purtion of it bat 
tow true.” 

He paused for an instant, and then, 
clearing his voice, be resamed 

* The intelligence thus far commanicated 
to me I have reoeived from au individaal 
nawed Fisell-a superintendent, or some- 
thing of that kind, over the | b or de- 
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that opon receiving bie rejection, he bad 
uttered a menace, and before ber she 
bebeld one result of the vengeance be bad 
threatened. 

She raised ber eyes slowly until they 
rested on hia, and then, with a firm, 
unwavering, but withal a pare and in 
genoous expression in them, she asked. in 
a low bat distinet voice, the music of 
whieh also seemed to make bim wince 

* Whom have I the honor of address. 
ing’ 

e. Glenlyon,” he responded, with a slow 
and peculiar emphasis. “The name is 
not, I presume, unknown to you.” 

“You are the Dake of Gienlyon,” she 
rejoined, in a slightly fainter tone, and 
with « little tremor in it. 

| “You are right,” be retarned, fastening 
his eyes with a searching expression on 
. **¥You have, of conree, beard my 
title—perbaps a little freely —mentioned 
at your house of business.” 

“TI have,” she returned, makiog « brave 
effort to preserve ber se!f. possession, but 
abe edded nothing to that assent 

** [have yet another title with which I be. 
lieve you are also acquainted, Mi«s Smith,” 
he added, with « similar peculiarity of ex 
pression as before, bat toned with that 
Scotch accent which had strack her forci- 
bly when breathed by another person. 

She, bowever, misunderstood him, and 
shook ber head 

‘*T bave not that privilege,” she re- 
tarned. 

“Um!” be ejaculated, as he gazed 
steadfastly at her, and passed his fingers 
slowly over hix smooth chin, ‘I do not 
think I am mistaken; you will so ao 
knowledge when I explain that the title I 
allade to ia that of father of Mr. Gordon 
Athol, a partner in the frm of Duncan, 
M Calloch, Fraser & Co.-—-consequently one 
of your ewployers.” 

he suffered her eyelids to fall at this 

evidently intended fresh homiliation, but 
she drew a deep breath, and though sabe 
suffered wach, she preserved a calm and 
dignified exterior with more success than 
he cared to see. 

As she did not speak he went on — 

** You will now anderstand —althongh, I 
have po doubt, quite unprepared for it—- 
the parport of my visit.” 

“Your grace will, perhaps, notwith- 
standing what you imeyine, be pleased to 
state it, she answered, coldly. 
| He did not for a t, but 
again and again curiously examiaed her 
face, and her form, being quite unable to 
conceal from himself the remarkable traces 
of birth and breeding which every move- 
ment, every look, every tone of her voice 
betrayed. 
| “IT must nip this intimacy in the very 
| bad,” he thought; ** she is far too person- 
| able. Crash it, stamp it out effectually, 
for lL know the determined, dogged obsti- 

nacy of (iordon too well to permit it to go 
| on for another day.” 

| Bat be knew that to act the part of a 
| tyrant father, to forbid and to threaten 
j With disiuheritance aud all that sort of 
| thing, wenld be more likely to precipitate 
matters than to arrest them. He, there- 
| fore, cleared bis voice, and assuming a 
| kind, considerate and conciliatory manuer, 
said 

“T presumed that the mention of the 
pawe of the man Fisell to you would bave 

iven you the clue to the object with which 
r have sunght you; bat as | think [ koe the 
| line of action you intend to adopt —and I 
confess it to be discreet—I will ala em- 
ploy it. It is right that we should both be 
explicit, and do our best tu prevent the 
possibility of any misunderstanding taking 
possession of either, and remaiuipg on our 
| minds after I have taken my leave of you. 
| Do I follow your wishes on this point, 
Miss Susith ?” 
| She assented ia silence, What reply bat 
ap affirmative could she beve made ? 

* Then, to be frank and open with you, 
madam, I am assured—I may as well say 
with oaths and protestations by the fellow 
Fisell, that an intimacy bas spraug up be- 
tween you and my son, Gordon Athol, aud 
| that he has removed yon from your former 
| rewidevee, and placed you here under cer- 
| tain arrangements.” 
' 





The featares of Lydia flashed only too 
brightly scarlet, aud though she strove she 
coald not sappress glittering tears from 
suffosing her eyeli’s P 
** My lord dake,” she exclaimed, with a 
| quivering lip, ** these apartments were pro- 
| vided for me by the mother of the only 
| female friend I have, and she was formerly 
| an acquaintance of my mamma. I may be 
| only a work-girl, but I earn all the funda I 
| require, and I am not dependent on the 
eleemosynary — nay, kindness —of any 

living being. Allow me to remind you 
that noble birth implies the feeings and 
| conduct of a gentleman, and thoagh, as I 
repeat, only a work-girl, I trast that you 
will not attempt to wound, to insult me, 
| by intimations of which I aw andeserv- 
} ing, and which would be anpbecoming in 
yeu. 

** I bow to yonr rebuke,” he rewponded, 
| swallowing a sudden rising ia bis throat, 
| ‘and I aw well content that we should take 

high ground. To come, then, to the point. 
| My son, Gorden Athol, smitten by your 
atiracuions, which I acknowledge are of 
no common order, has made a declaration 
of love to you, bas he pot ’ Pray be open 
| and truthfal with me—it will be the better 
| for all parties.” 

** Mr. Athol has so honored me,” retarn- 
ed Lydia, resdining the carriage which had 
before startled and, it may be said, dis- 
mayed him. 

“Do you know to what that declaration 
| points?” be asked, a littl haskily 
| ‘Mr. Athol is a bigh-priacipled gentle- 

man, she returned, haughtily. 

‘And would net stoop to offend your 
snsceptibilitiies by a less offer than mar- 
riage?’ be rejoined, sarcastically. 

“Mr. Athol has offered me bis hand io 
marriage, returued Lydia, almost flercely, 
and with barning cheeks. 

‘Mr. Atbol is my son—the possible 

| heir to a dakedom—though the event may 
be distant. He bas the blood of a ban- 
dred descents in his veins—he has a thou- 
saud reasons for not leaping into such « 
gulf—and—end, bat that you confirm & 
tat t which has been already made to 








partwent in which [ understand you bave 
so excelled as to have been elected its 
queen. Is that so?” 

Her features in an instaut were over- 
spread with a« brilliant crimson, and as 
quickly became divested of all color. 

Withoat being able, or even attempting, 
to analyze her feclings, she was oppressed 
with the bitterness of humiliation —e bit- 
terness influitely more painfully acute as 
being afll.cted by thie stranger, than any 
stanlar emotion which she had expenenoed 
before 

She involantarily rose, and stood before 
ber ansammoned guest with a haaghty 


grace, aud be res, too, looking upon ber — 


with wondering and alarmed eyes. 

He was evidently very mack struck and 
sflected by the slmost queenly dignity 
of ber mien, although be believed 
to be “only a work-giri.” 

The mention of the name of Fisell re- 
moved any yt Ff ber 
eyeo—nay, it evesy film « 
with a sudden wreneh. Sbe 


| me, I could not credit its possibility.” 
She assumed a haughtier carnage 
ever. 

** Has it occurred to your grace to ques 
tion Mr. Athol on this subject ft” abe almost 
demanded. 

| “It bas!” he responded, with a stronger 

Scotch accent than ever; ** bat we 

if I say that I have been until now unable 

to credit wy ears or my senses. I thought 
it would be my duty to investigate ibe 
story before I imealted Mr. Athul by even 
suggesting it to bim.” 

**Insolied him !"+he exclaimed, with a 
passionate burst of wounded pride. 

H- shrugged his shoulders. 

“Pardon me A the of 
some hard truths, bat when | am aware 
| that the hands of the highest dames in the 


rvs 





her land are awaiting bis seeking—that even 


| that of @ princess royal of Eugland might 
| pot be withmeld frow him—I may be par- 
doned if I am careful of asking wheth«r 
be has stooped se low as to sue for the 
| band of one who is—only a work-,irl” 
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| vdia did pot faint at this deeper hamilia 
ton of ber pride, nor did she tare pale or 
<tagaer beck @ weeping monument of 
tears, on the contrary, ber eves flashed, 
'er lips compressed, and she tightened ber 
hands antl abe almost embedded ber nails 
» the Geek. 

** Pardom me in my turn, my lord duke,” 
he exclaimed, in a clear, resolute voice, 

if I remind you that being only a work- 
girl does not entitle you to insult me by 
such observations, Think what you wll 
| bave the ri bt, at least, to command 
your respect, and it is painful to me to re- 
wind yoo that it is derogatory to you to 
forget your position.’ 

‘Eh! bat I wonder more and more,” 
he muttered, as he gezed upon her erect 
form and the proad elevation of her head. 

He made a slight gestare with bis hand. 

* Well,” he observed, ‘we will say no 
more reepecting difference of position, bat 
will keep to the bard facts 
that Mr. Athol has offered you his band.” 

** L bave said #0," she replied, frigidly. 

**And you bave accepted him ’” be re- 

ined, spreadiog out both bis hands, and 

»wertng bis head very suggestively. 

“No!” she replied, with an emphast« 
«whieh startied him, made him recede a 
pace or twa, and elevate his eyebrows. 

“No,” he repeated; and then added, 
vith an incrednlons laugh, ‘surely you 
heve pot rejected him?” 

She tarned her face to him with a half- 
reproaobfal, half-resentfal expression, 


What would you have, my lord duke?” | 


she demanded, with that carriage which 
Lad from the first moment so mach sar 
prised him. ‘* You have all the advan- 
tages of high breeding, all the instincts, I 
bave no donbt, of a highly-cualtivated 


gentleman—you have sought me with a| 


parely selfish ouyen, which may possibly 
bave somewhat obscured the more refined 
feelings which ander ordinary ciroum- 
stances would have governed any repre. 
rentations you might have desired to make 
to me. Sull you are of gentle breeding, 
and I regret to remind you that you are 
wounding and distressing me by imputa 
tions you have no right to atter, whatever 
may be the suspicions obtaining in your 
mind,” 

He bent his form rather demonstratively, 
an if be were bowing to majesty itsel!. 

**1 admit your reproof,” he exolai 
in a somewhat altered tone, ** and in being 
regardfal of my own feelings in this pain- 
fal matter I will be considerate of yours, 
and parsuing this course, I will at once 
change wy ground, and adopt another line 
of action. I reqnest you, therefore, to 
answer my last qaestion as briefly as you 
please—if it be only by a wonosyllable. You 
have asserted that you bave not accepted 
the offer of marriage made by my son 
have you rejected it?” 

“There are considerations, my lord,” 
she commenced, but be promptly inter- 
rupted her. 

“Tl ask only for an answer to my ques- 
tion,” be said, with a wave of his band, as 
if he would listen to nothing but a decided 
negative or affirmative. 

She recoiled and became frigid as ice, 
and as determined as himself. 

**T have not, my lord,” she answered, 
distinetly and firmly. 

‘IT thank you,’ he replied, with an in 
spiration of the breath, as if preparing 
himself for a resolute expression of his 
views, ‘I think 1 can now clearly under- 
stand the situation, and will express my 
self as clearly as 1 can. When I have 
coneluded, without troabling you for an 
observation, I will relieve you of my pre 
senoe.” 

He took another breath, cleared bis 
throat, and gazing steadfastly and imperi- 
ously at ber, he resamed— 

**My son, Mr. Gordon Athol, although 
he has attained bis mejority, is a mere boy 
in feeling and sentiment. He ia highly 
rn tic, and 7 some ridiculous 
notions in reference to haman ¢ quality, 
which time will certainly cure. Knowing, 
however, bis weak points, it is my duty to 
watch over him, to guide him in bis course, 
and to see that the process of caring him 
of abaord Utopian notions— principles they 
are not—does not bring with it a later 
sacrificial repentance. He is of a highly 
snsceptible patare, and at an age when the 
attractions of a yonng raon of your 
sex would be likely for a term to obtain a 
controlling influence over bim—rendering 
bim deaf to the voice of reason, and blind 
to the consequences of imprudence. He 
is, as you are aware, of high lineage, and 








although considerations which are beside | ygection arising from fright aud morbidly | Of 


the matter ander discussion induced him 
to enter into the lower «phere of trade for 
a time—it is only for a time, for there ina 
high and noble career—I might almost 
jastly say a princely career—before him, 
which the preposterous anion he has medi- 
tated, and he bas so grievonsly erred in 


proceeding thas far witn, will utterly blight 


and destroy. 

**Now, madam, let me offer these pro 
positions for your contemplation. Ya 
are young, beautiful, aud in appearance 
and hearing so unlike what I bad expected 
to find you, that my anger at his insane 
folly ia sensibly mitigated, my wonder 
at bis infatuation is materially lessened, 


and it ia that fact which gives me a ray of | 


hope. He is young, well-formed, elegant, 
handsome, and of geotie manners, to say 
Lothing of his centuries of descent. A 
yoang lady in your condition would be 
very natarally dezzled by bis offer—-such 
an offer; bat also, you would be moved to 


ove him —love him, I will frankly concede, | 
I will not ask you if | 


for himself alone, 
you do--[ will not extort that confession 
from you; bat I must—I do aswame it 
Well, of you love him, would you, for the 
sake of that selfish emotion, see all his 
brilliant prospects utterly rained’ He bas 
a high, a splendid career before bim 
If you truly love him, it would be a 
source of joyous, gratified pride to yon to 
see him elevated to the highest rank to 
which a subject can be rained; bat is 
your love of so low, grovelling, purely 


selfish animal natare, that it will urge you | 


to drag him down to the depths of oa 
miserable penary? He has no income 
bat what be derives from me. If be 

our basband, I will wi 





hame out of the firm to which he 
I will disinherit, discard him—forget 


‘that 


or the wortblessness of the love 


the purity 
He bowed grandly to 


waiting for a word in reply, he departed | 


with a stately step from the room. 

Blinded by hot, scalding tears, gasping 
with a xysm of bysterical sobbing, she 
tottered, half-fainting, to a obair. 

And in this eballition of emotion there 


droned through ber brain, like the notes of rushes to it to assuage his thirst, but this be be gained. 


® soughing wind — 
“I live in hope! Lord hear me! I 
live in bope '” 
She uttered a wild, agonized cry: 


she fell 


pressed her hands apon ber ears ; 
upon ber knees, and cowered 
ground, moaning, in bitter, despairing 
anguish — 

* No, po, no! 
not for me; I 
(Te be continwed in eur next, Commenced in No, 35.) 


I hope no more ; hope is 
hepe!” 


fou tell me 
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KILLED BY FRIGHT 
From the Mhileda. Public Ledger 
Having received within the present week 
three letters relating to alleged deaths from 
“bydrophobia,” we infer that an anneal 
“state of mind” on that subject must be pre- 
vailing in some quarters, It is very mach 
to be regretted twat people insist on dis. 
treasing themselves with their fancies aboat 
8 dinease concerning which so wacb is said 
wa euch slight foundation im fact. Yot the 
irrational fear of bydrophobia is wide. 
spread, and it is this aspect of the case 
that bas to be dealt with, The prevaleace 
of the fear amoug the relatives and frieuds 
| of those who have bad the misfortune to 
be nipped or bitten by a dog, reacting on 
| the natural rehension of the victim of 
the bite, produces a mischievons effect on 
the nerves and imaginativn of the suff rer, 
| which eventually takes on the form of 
* hydropbobia 
Nothing in physiology bas been more 
therougbly demonstrated than the influ 
ence of the mind apou the body ; the influ 
ence of the }wayination in cansing the sima- 
lation of disease ; the tuflaeuce of mental 
emotion in causing dan,erous illvess and 
death. Instances in which the bair has 
been tarped gray aod even white within a 
few hours by sadden shock or great bodily 
| fear wight be adduced by the seore. Dr 
Db. H. Take, 10 his litle work ou that sub 
| joet, relates ao sbandance of them. These 
are all physical effects from purely mental 
cannes Doath itself bas been caused by 
sodden fright, and it is said that the over. 
poweriug effect of great and sudden j »y is 
nearly as fatal, The illastrioas Pope Leo 
\. is said to have died from this last-named 
cause. There is a case mentioned iu the 
books wherein a criminal, who was condewa- 
ed to be Lied to death, was handed over to | 
the doctors for scientific experiment. Le 
was blindfuldeJ aud land aponatable ; small 
outs were wade in bis arma, and streams 


of warm flaid were set to running over his 
| flesh, near the harmless cuts ‘be man | 
| gradually sank away into death. He had 


| not lost ten drops of blood, bat believin 

| that be was being bled to death, an 
| imagining the life-current rapidly f owing 
| from his two arma—be died. | 
| To come back to * hydropbobia,” and | 
| the influence of the imagination in pro- | 
ducing simulations of that disease, there is | 
a case exactly in point, Dr. Obomel, a 
physician of [.yous, France, who had been 
| aiding in the dissection of several bodies 
| alleged to have been victims of the dread- 
}ed dinease, fancied that he had beoome 
| inocalated with it. So much did he think 





' fomale guardian in 
| and was compelle! to get her written oon 


This serves to explain the wonderfal dis 
crepancy between the nam ber ef mbid dogs 
eonstantly reported tobe raging throaghoat 
all parte cf the country and the extreme 
rari'y of the malady in humes anbjecte—« 
rarity so marked that very few physicians 
even of the larcast es pertence have ever seen 
an undoubted instaces. It explains, more 
over, the alleged miraconloes «fllcacy of 
“mad stones” and other Teme dee 
in ouring persons whe have frightened 

meaelves into convulsions from the 
bite of a dog presenting all the symp- 
toms commonly attribated to genuine 
hydrophone” «flect of intensely bot 
weather in aggrevating distemper to ite 
Worst staye acoounts for the greater fre- 
qnency of the non-comtagious malady in 
summer The anthoc’s ceneclastonsare based 
not only opon bis own observations, bat 
npon tho-e cf the well-known naturalist 
Grantl-y Horkeley, embracing many bun- 
dreds of cance of disease in dogs. To the 
latter gentleman, also, obief credit is 
awarded for p that vaceination 
which t« performed ordinary veceine 
lymph, as in the bamen subject) * pro- 
daces perfect immunity both from distem 
per as a simple malsise, aed from distem- 
per in ite more agg ravated form of distem- 
per madnens 

-_- — 


Sf The Mammoth Cave is for sale 
pree, balf a million, 

6W California looks with amasoment at 
are’ headed Chinaman, 

SF A Mississippi editor threatens to pat 
Amat * hose tn a parenthesis 


S# Au orphan, ander age, married his 


Illinow the other day, 


went to his marriage before the wedding 
ovnld take place. 

fA young man twenty years old, a 
citizen of Augusta, hang himself the other 
day because bis coat wrinkled in the back 

&@ A sooker after a raral retreat for his 
family fur the summer, advertises for a 
place ‘‘ where there are no good-looking 
girls within twenty miles, on acoonnt of 
subscriber's oldest son.” 

@ A Mrs. Hattie Davenport, of Albion, 
Erie county, became impressed with the 
idea that she was about to dice, and soon 
after, on Sanday, her presentiment was 
verified. 

@ To Dnive Away Anta.--If they are 
married ants, borrow some money of their 
husbands, If they are single, let ‘om take 





jof it, and so much was his imag 
| affected by it, that on attempting to drink 
| water be was seized with spasms, ‘This 
| continned for several days, and, indeed, 
| until the persevering arguments of his 
| friends convinced bim of the groundless 





| character of his fears, when he conquered 
| his imaginativa and banished hydropbhobia | 
| by resolving that he did not have it. | 
| Pr. Rash, of oar own city, has record | 
| ed instances of the power of the imeyina 
| tion in causing the appearance of disease, 
| and of at least one case of what may be 
denowinate. ‘* spontaueous” bydrophobia. | 
|Q tite recently three cases of the disease | 
| have been reported in Baltimore, bat it is 
| not certain whether even one of these is 
| an aathentic case, All three persons wore | 
| bitten by the same doy. One of them be- | 
came alarmingly ill, aud died of what one | 
| doctor said was hydrophobia, and another | 
said was mania apotu. Whilst this one | 
| was very ill, one of bis bitten companions 
| called to see Lim, aud went away ina state | 
of alarm about himself, and not long after 
| died with the usual pp symptoms of 
| hydrophobia. Had be been reasoned with | 
as the French doctor was, he too might 
have got over the fright. ‘The third of 
these victims of the same dog, inatead of 
giving way to fear, went for the doctor, 
and fortanately found ove who was not 
afflicted with the ‘rabies of hydroplo- | 
bia, and at the last acovunts he was nearly | 
* oured.” 

The moral of all this is, that a most 
potent remedy for bydruphobia is to refase | 
| to believe in the existence of the disease, | 
| exoept as a malady caused by imagination 
| This is the view of the matter taken by | 
| some intelligent physicians. Dr. Marx, of | 
| Gottingen (Germany), has given publicity | 

to his opinion, that the bite of a “ wad | 
dog’ does not of itself produce even the | 
sryuwptoms of hydrophobia, aud if it was 
not for the commun belief, the »pasimes and | 
convulsions would not take place. He re- 
garde what is called ‘‘ hydropbubia’ as eu 





} 


excited imayination. He advises that men, 
| women, and e-pecially children, shall be 
| trained into disbelief in the disease ; to 
j bave no wore fear of a dog-bile than of 
apy other cat or wouud; and to trust with 
confi lence to the treatment of the doctor 
the same as they would for any other bart. 
There are thousands of persuns in Phila. | 
j delphia who have been bitten by dogs, but | 
|} we have yet to see the frst clear indis- | 
| patable case of ‘‘ hydrophubia,” wherein 
| fear and imagination were not more fatal | 








| seperated by death. 


care of the baby for the afternoon, while 
your wife goes to a matinee, 

€@ The beard of a dead man, who was 
clean shaved at the time of bia burial, six 
years ago, iv San Francisoo, waa found to 
be eighteen inches long, says the Chronicle, 
when his coftia was opened a few weeks 
ago 

€f Before falling eight feet upon a pile 
of stones, always take a reef in your 
tongue, If Mr. Seller, of Louisville, had 
taken this simple precaution, he would not 
have hitten off that useful member, 

S® An Irishman, in Bridgeport, Con 
neoticut, who was told that his emplovers 
store had burned down, exclaimed, ** Well 
I can't see how that can be, when I have 
the key in my pocket.” 

A Maine Court hax lately decided 
that a railroad ticket ta good for six years 
if not axed before the expiration of that 
time 

&@ One of onr etartiing tombatones was 
erected to the memory of * Tabitha, be 
loved wife of Joseph Wright, Thomas An 
drewa, Eben Halstead, Charles Dean and 
Elwin Murray, by ber devoted husband 
Cyrna Morgan.” 

7 A recently arrived German girl 
drowned herself in a cistern at Cincinnati, 
becanse she was homesick. 

S@ The uniform of the lersian Shah is 
covered with diamonds and other precioas 
stones, to the valne of 2 000 000 roubles, 

G@ * Elegant simplicity’ receives a fresh 
illustration in the case of the Cincinnati 
sohbool misa who, wishing to discourage 
extravagance of dress among her poorer 
schoolmates, appeared at her school exhi 
bition in a calico garment, the trimmings 
of which coat #100 

@ Loumvilie hes bad a case of genuine 
broken heart. Two twin brothers, who 
were always tozether, and were noted for 
their devotion to each other, were recently 
The survivor became 
anbjeot to fainting fits, showed symptoms 
mental aberration and delirium, and 
soon died. Upon a post mortem examina 
tion it was discovered that the ascending 
vena cava wax broken, and the sac sur 
rounding the heart was full of blood 

@@ A London mendicant took ococasion 
to poke the eyes out of a lady who refused 
him alma. He ought to have a new trial or 
something 

@7 An Engliah jary assessed the value 
of a monuthfal taken out of a man's leg 
by a dog, at two hundred and fifty dollars 

G@ The force of habit is folly iliastrated 
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SF Wem Gleapel, of Dateh Neck, New » 

Jerey, oens “) sheep which seems te GROVER & BAKER'S £? 50% ee an . — wogpnes Sue 
powress &@ greater propelling power in ite r see ond " . 6 ° 
bird parte than before. in racriog the) IMPROVED LOCK-STITCH 7 FEATS Hee 
binter pert invariably ontruns the fore A mony Vet M Ned eeem « ener : 
pertof the animal, which wakes it neces ‘ +" Awake ae tem . ee 
sary for it te tern sround every few foot a . : es ms Ay on + . “ 
whea running lly The sheep has Mace ~tnaieen CASTES TER, & '. 


never been inj im any wey, but from 
ite birth the tail of the anima! has shown a 
determination to keep «ven with the bead 
whee on « run 

SA man who had his new hat ex 
changed for an old ome, in a barber « 
shop, advertises that unless it is retarne', 
he will forward to the wife of the pereot 
who took it the letter found concealed in 
the lining of the old one ' 
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@® A Georgia jadge married a ranaway PERV PETE, We cord free a stmp 6 and 
couple from Alabama, the other day, end | Ce ereae a wit cure tor Cunen mp hw, Nee. 
at the conclusion ef the ceremony the the Throat oe — Nervous ney Ya 

| @room whispered —*Jndge, be as light ax | Teoay, W abnees, and all dis rt ve hevinyht om be 
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} oup le iy Ts Neeae 81. New Vork 
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| FIVE YEARS IN THE TERRITORIES. 
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The only complete Bletory of that weet jon be 
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with Hie and @lvestere on Prairies, Mownt sine end 
the Pacific Const, Mr. Meade bes spent @ve yeere 
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| than the dog bite, in the case of a retired milkman, who says v7 ast” 
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meeting of the British Medical Association OF Calvin (iore, of Jeasup Mation, | 11. ricrest, must lerting, yet most delicate uf al nhin, leaving it Leautisfully white, woft, |"! a at is 
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~ OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 





t 
\r 


among the savages of Fiji When « ledy 
im Fiji bee some friends to dinner anes 

. the goes over to the woman 
coven he Sey Gad aye “ Yak yak aod 
bie family bave just 4 - fa — 
and | heaven ts thing in bourse. How 
40 you think your hired girl would work 
ep inte « stew! Osa I borrow her for « 
few days!” Then she seizes that domestic 


ft 
E 
4 
i 
i 
i 
i 


Or may be the other woman 
sends over and says, ‘I'm entirely ont of 
meat can you lend me your little William 
Henry for bash, or your Mary Jane for « 
~ 1 Amd over goes William Henry end | 

ary Jane, and they are stack with «fork | 
and bested and pat op to cout geutly. and 
off the nest week by the 





te make a nice lanch Sometimes « wo 
men in thie manner oil) work off a couple 
of her mothers inlaw of « rich anole of «| 
plamp seooed consin, and then abe wil! sit 
et her window end anif them as they are 
couking ip the kitehen neat door, of watch | 
one of the com y in the dining toom | 
nibbling et the elbow of her late hired girl 
The castom seems to us an ercelient one, 
pettionlarly when it ie applied to bired 
irle, We bave bad girle whom we would 
Eee loaned to « weighbor at any time 
andere eclemn ine that they should 
be batchered aod builed as quickly as pos 
sible 

We beve heard from oar old ally, I’ro 
fessor Viantamour, again. [est year be 
prophesied that we were to be barned op 
Mince then he has his mind 
Now he declares, in » paper jast palliahed 
in Paria, that everybody in the world will 
be frorem to death in year #1). We 
are gied to have the date acourately fired, 
fer we shall arrange for our life inanrance 
policy to expize im the year 2010 The 
firet news of the freese will appear in the 
Saturday Neening fost tor January | +t, 
Ol), and we shall offer as a premium to | 
clabe that year an all woul overovat four feet | 
thiek, with an air tight stove in each breast | 
poeket. a gee heater in the tail, and an 
open grate arrangement at the collar, The 
getter: up of two clube will have « pair of 
shates and a double breasted pink ander 
shirt thrown in Persons eho wish to 
compete for these prises can send their 
saleeripticns in now from this year te 
Pll, in order to make the thing certain 
No paper eball beat as, if we have to get 
up e corper in double breasted undershirts 
and ereate « panic in the market 

When Hopkins was organist at Mt 
Abednego'® church, be gave a conoert for 
the benefit of the Satday echool Hopkins 
wonld 0} sometimes, aud be had tld seme 
of bis brother organtete that he bed a rer 
Aumone stop in bis organ As several of 
them were coming around to the conoert, 
Hopkins determined to prevent them frou 
detecting the deception. So he engaged a 
frieod of bie whe sang tenor down at the 
begt) minstrels to come up and get into 
the organ.case and sing it wae arranged 
that Hopkins was to give a certain signal 
and that the minstrel was to tane ep and | 
warble an ait, while Hopkins went through 
the motions on the heya, When the ova 
cert came «ff, the scheme worked eplen 
didly. Bowery body exolaimed, ‘How beau 
itu! ‘“Diegent, tnt ul * Rounds | 
exactly like se haman voice Then there | 
ear an encore, and abuther alr was sung | 
Hight tn the middle of 1 the car \umonea 
stepped suddenty Then it wae beard! 
eweering and Using the most dreadfal lan 
eiage luetle the onan Teen it yelled 
for belp, and Hopkin dashed around te 
the rear to ascertain what was the matter 
He foued that bie man had been standing 
@u the ty lhowa, and thet the blower ol jected 
t.) the entre weight, ard fo ally begen a com 
bet with Hophings freid And pow the | 
bellows blower bed the car Aemana stop | 
deen on the floor tomtide tae organ 
wee nilitding ef « com Juana es nowe and 
reliog him aroond against the pipes aod 
Brut gy Ube manner that 
iLreatened general demoralication to the 


theoh we 

















and he 


machinery in « 


Aud the more the combat deep 
ened the louder the ow Aumanad stop 
bowled lhey pepereated ty the 
wardens, and the conoert proceeded in a 
miner and meanobely key Hat the neat 
day they disoharged Hophine from Mt 
Abednege «, and now be wiahes the bellows 
men bed murdered the minstrel on the 
mpot 

Thiste the season of the vear when pio 
hice are most frequent Por real solid en 
joyment we, for oar part, much prefer a 


were 


wriLovodveted fuperal to an ordinary ple 
nie You generally reach the groands 
ehwut eleven ocheok, and the cterotaes 


begin 1th ofimtaing « bill, ap whieh you 
are orm pellet te carry two heavy laueh 
besketa When you reach the somualt you 
are pwsilively certain the thermometer 
meet be nearly st bondred and Afty in 
the shede, You throw youself on the 
grees, end ina few moments a brigade of 
lieok ente begin to orewi down the back of 
your peek, hile « phalans of ticks obarge 
up yout trouser leg And jest as you j amy 
ap, your oldest boy, eho hes been out to 
the eos, where he stirred ap a yellow 
jackets pest, comes in with bie heed amd 
taee seelied & the stee of «a water bucket 
oop ve ying the Information thet your ot her 
boy, W ilisam Heury, is Up & Lree and can't 
After lelburng to release Wil 


= oven 
sam Menry the thermouster seems to have | 


gome ap teow bandred more degrees, and 
you think you will take @ swum mm the 
oreekh. While you are ta the water, young 
Junes strolls out with Mine Su ith, and en 
copecious of your presenee they ait down 
Glose to your end engege in con 
versetion for taree- quarters of am hour, 
while sou be down ts the shelloe stream, 
afreid we bedge and pearly hitied with the 
bot con When they leave, you emerge 
am4 Ged thet come wiched 
Reighboring village bas ron of with your 
shirt aed pethn) =6Tou O81 epee weil a6 you 
cas, aad @her you get beck with the party 
they ere eating dinver from « cloth land 
on the ground A 4 ider is epinming a eob- 
web from the pickle j«r to the little ead of 


jacomed to break ont among the people 


| them 
| these proceedings with regret 
}to Damm and suggested that he would 


lof eternity if be wanted to 


| The 
| onalic aotd, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ot once ao tt 
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plendieind 

if Ht 


we are with you, we never will either 
Oar readers will be deeply interested 
in the fact, aamerted by « writer in the 
Seence Coemp, that “distoma and fore 
minifera are readily mounted for the mi. | 
orosepe by ing « drop of camphene | 
to the slide hose of us who have 
diatoms and foraminifera lying about the 
henee of in our or up the trees, 
will perceive how valuable this intelli 
oy in in case we want to mount one 
e do not profess to know what « fora 
minifervas ia. It may be seme new kind 
of « potatoe, or an improved variety of 
short born cattle, or a species of ginger 
bread, of « hind of sammer undershirt, or 
& recent invention in the way of measles 
or toothpicks of martingales. iat what 
ever it is, from a mother in-law to « bunch 
of seperequs, you can look at it with 
a microscope by patting camphene on the 
slide, The debt we owe to these scientific 
ereone for giving as thie important in 
Seomation, and to the newspapere for 
apreating it, can never be fully paid, but 
any one who feels that it is hia sacred 
daty to try to pay it may remit to us 
direct to this offce We think we can 
lay our hand on « worthy man whe has no 
conemtentions scruples + 7 spending 
money that comes in thie form 








hateber, when we knew him, was 
coroner up io Will port. b Ubat 
winter was dreadfully dail Nobedy died 


suddenly, of wae drowned of mardered, 
and Hateber not only hed nothing to | 
do, bat he made no fees and was as poor 
os Walt Whitman's poetry Saddeniy a | 
mania for committing suicide by polson 


Mra Brown fed herself with strychnine 
beth the Mmith girls «toffed themeeclves 
with areenic Aleck Jones took « dose 
of landanam | Johnson * colored girl «al 
lowed some bag poteon, and Mra Baek . 
litte son ate four bores of phosphoras 
matches These events ooourred at in 
tervale of a few days, and in each case, 
no sooner were the facta discovered than 
Ir Hamm was at once on hand with 
bis stomach pump He emptied Mra | 
Hrown all of a sudden, he pumped out | 
the Smith yirle, he tore the lendanam out | 
of Jones be separated the poteon roe 

| 





the colored girl, and he nearly turned 
Mre. Murphy « boy wrong side ont All of 

viewed 
He went 


recovered The coroner 


EMULATION. 
Maco. —‘' /'ve bad whooping cough / 
Perma ‘Ob! that’s nothing 
Macy —‘* Well — / ve had bronchitis 
Eran: (after a pause J learn Mrench/ 





why, /'we bad measles!” 


| Collapse of Maad. 





BY THE MIDNIGHT TRAIN. 
BY MAURICE F, EGAN, 


There was « tiny cironlar garden, filled 
to overflowing with pansies, geraniame and 
rones , a honse which looked like a magni 
fled pepper-bor, completely hidden from 


view by masses of bop-vine, boneyanckle, | 


and the red blossoms of some flowering 
bean. The noon sun poured its hot beams 
over everything, making the dusty leaves 
sparkle as if some benevolent fairy had 
powdered them with diamond dust 

In contrast to the outside heat and glare, 
Ray Blasmont, sauntering along the shaded 
piasee im bis spotiess white linen sait 
seomed « perfect miracle of covulpess. He 


was 6 slim, handsome man, about thirty, | 


with regular features and a light olive 
complexion. His hair and the small waned 
mustache he wore vied with his eyes in 
intense blackness Sach eyes! they spoke 
when their owner's tongue was silent, and 
eiproad whatever he intended. 

lle puffed lasily at a cigar, and taking 
bis stand where the shade fell darkest, 
looked out on the aun-beaten road. 

* Parblen'” he muttered ‘* What care 
I for beat? Heat in my clement. It ia 
well 
some day And he laughed sardonically 
PT thiok Ud rather enjoy a war of wit with 
his Matanic Majesty.” He paused an in 
atant “Ab! bere he comes—the young 
farmer Wat brings him at thie bonr / 

A young man had just roanded the 
corner of the nearest house, and was 


give one handred dollars if the dvctor | coming toward the Maamont nm. A 


would close out his pamp, and Afty more 
if he would go out of town for three or 
four weeks, The coroner said he didn't 
want to seem importunate or intrusive, 
bat he was tired of baving doctors me idle 
with his business, Then De. Howm af 
firmed that he woald pet only sof sell, and 


| net leeve town, bat when the next puleon 


ing ene cocurred be would buy « steam 
engine, attach it to the machine and pump 
the patient throughout the unending ages 
That night 
Hatcher bribed the dootor's boy to bring 
him the pamp fora few mewenta, Then 
he rubbed some nitroglycerine aroand 
the end of the om aud sent it beck 
wert ary Jane MoQauire took 
e ‘lootor came, be inserted 


the pistes down. 


she Forty-seven pieces of ber were foand 


and they ploked op twelve fragments of | amiling and offer 


stalwart brown faced man, with « frank, 
oper look He nedded slightly to Kay 
Hiasmont, and asked - 

** le Mine Kose at home ?” 

Mademotselle Mlasmont ia 

home, her brother answered, 
raising his eyebrows and playing with his 
mustache, to show the large diamond that 
glittered on bis right hand 

John Hrightly hesitated. He did not 
believe Huy Miasmeont « asvertion. He dis 
trusted him too greatly to credit anything 
he might say, bewides, he did not feel ia 
clined to retrace hia way throagh the bot 
flelds without aceomplishing the end for 
whieh be had come 

His hesitation did not 


not at 


last long A 


| petite fyare, clothed in some airy fabri: 
the apparetes ta her throat and planged | of pink and white, 
A snap, a sbrick, aload | the French window. Lt 
eiploston, and Mary Jave, oh! where was } mount 


came bastily throngh 
was lume Hies 
exclaimed, 
* DTthought 


“ara, Mr 


Hrightls he 


her hand 


the deoter, eo the coroner had a obance for | I heard your voice 


fifty mine inquests, the foes of which en 
abled him te bay «a barrel of four, have 
bis wagon fied and give bis wife a pink 
milk dress tle was tae most eaterprising 
coroner they ever bad in Williamsport 
An old Mormon friend! of ours, Hiaos, 
who bad been married thirty seven times, 
and whe bed barted all bis 
the other day epen a epiriteal mediam, 
and in the conre of the interview said tf 
the ep rit of Mre ions wee near, he 
would like to hear from her loimediately 
a shooesstion of Knocks was beard upon the 
hhe a volley of masketry. then a 
ehalt few op and whacked Minne on the 
j bead « rolling pin came patehing tn frou 
‘the bitehen and rapped bie nose, twenty 
four mysterions bauds palled him aroond 
by the bar, two others panched him tu the 
chest with ean omwlbreiia, and the talide 
tipped over on bie leg, and rapped oat 
on hie shin in ibe eparit language that 
he was a brute and « woneter eho wonld 
certainly «offer panishweut for bis life-long 
hatred 





wives, called 


talrle 


f housecleaning and his ec ends 
treatwent of his 
When the mediam picked’ Tinns op, at 
aeked hin He wail 


lone mothers in law 


{f he wae oonvineed 


he was It wan the same old thing just 
the way they Gsed to carry on when Uy 
were alive Then be strolled oat in a aici 
anobely mond, fore thirty seven strips of 


erape from bie beh bat, t 
| bamwmer and started aroand to the grave 
jyerd to smash op the tombstones which 
decorated bis lot 

—_—  —-— 

Tee Foivne The fotare is always 
fairyland to the young Life im like a 
beeatiful and winding lane on either aide 
bright Gowers, and beeatifal buttertios, 
acd tempting fruita, which we scarcely 
peuse t» adaire and to taste, m eager are 
we to besten to an opens which we 
imagine will be more beeatifal still 
by degrees, ae we advance (he trees grow 


night a sledge 


boy from the | bleak, the Gowers and batter flies fail, the 


fratte disappear, end we fod we beve ar 
rived, to reach a desert waste, in the cen 
tre, a stagnant and lethean lake, over ebiot 
wheel and shriek the dark.einged birds 
the embodied memories of ibe past 

| © Goon Howon — Let as cbermh good 
bumeor and OCurstin oberrfalmees, Let 
ws endeavor to shake of that sullenness 


the berend-pinte, grasebop-| which males as so uneasy to oarelves, | 


and to all who are near us Pythagoras 
quelled the batovs of his mind by the 


-boel that you are mroghy dep tei thy bgt 


however, to try to 
eat something, bai you get up sudden!) 


the distraction of Saul, and banished the 


apd poevishpess prey spon the tender 
Sitees of oar frame, and tujere our health 





{ 


Bat, | 


| and arrenged himself 


j 


| 


of wih # You | evil spirit from him. Anger, fretfulness, | 


1 understood from what your brother 
said that you were pot at home.” 


"Whe, he knew she began, bat she 


had tow much tact to continae, 
* Tmeant, said Kay Niasmont, with an 
insolent glance at John Brightly, ** that 


my sister might not be ‘at home’ to thin 
abem geotleman 

lobo Boaghtly « face flashed, bat he took 
ho other tetice cf the tnenalt, for 


laid « hand on bit arn, aad ehispered 


Ii we 


Poor Ruy isnt ecil He is —what deo 
you Amertoaua eall it 

lasolent Bayttly eoulkd not help 
baying 


Only a little wereld 


** On ne, 
we dete the parlor It 


cross. ‘ is nel 
eocler th Qae vous ea bu 
fleurs sont may oil jaes she exclan 
Oatohin yg waht of the iarwe claster of water 


lilies thet I wotly earned to hie band 
* You forwet that | don't uoderstand 
Freneh, be sad, sailing forthe f 
as be followed ber inte the parlor 
Ah, om What a pity Bat Tam «o 
thankful to y 1 wust sing at Mee 
Momdand sgorden party te night, and these 
flowers | love most to 


rat Lime, 


ate the veritalle 
weer 
You told me so last evening 


*Aod therefore you walked throagh the 


hot san te bring them How good of you 
l. was bol seok a great sacrifice This 
ws omy dimper-bour, you know We far. 


mere are cx romely basy jost at present, 
so Lanatched sullcent Gime to pay yoo a 
Vieit 

* Then you will lanch with aa Excuse 
we for au instant, and I will prepare 

“No, 1 wish to apesk to you 

* Stree berries and creau 
sist the temptation 
aod trying to cecape 
never tasted ny sponge cake 

* Rose, be said, gravely, ‘give me a 
few momenta, | have something to aay to 
yoa 

Kay Blasmont drew near the window, 
in a comforta'ide 
por'bea for bear, all that might be sand 

Kose reeuwed ber seat, ber eyes cast 
down, and the color varviag tu her face 

“TL have a question to ast you, Kose 
Will you be my wife! 

Ray re “may through the lace curtain 
a sibvant © No 


Can you re 
she said. laughing 


Rose heard the word, and turned pale. | 


To ber, her brothers «ll was law 


“1 dom't know,” she faliered. *' I can- 
bot teil ~ 
The Wok on the your, farmer's 


face gave way to divappoictment * i Lave 


been atrapt, bat I inoaght perhaps that 


| the year 


| of utter scorn, 
for doubtless Ill have enough of it | 


slightly | 


' 


|; the papers There has been a new forgery 


** Besides you Lave | 


my actions had given you reason to expect 
that I might ask this question.” 

Kose was silent. 

You think I am too impatient. I have 
waite’ a long time for this opportunity, 
aod it may be my last chance for mnths. 
I start for New York by the midnight 
train.” 

Ki me gathered up all her con 

* Yea, Jobn, | promise. I wil 
wife whenever you choose.” 

Kiny Blasmont angrily overturned the 
rastic chair on which he had been sitting, 
and entered throngh the window. 

** Ah, mes amis, he said, coolly amiling. 
‘IT bave been an involantary listener to 
your conversation, and pardon me if I 10- 
terrapt it, to correct a slight rointake 
Monsieur Lrightly, the young lady who 
hes this instant promised to marry you, is 
already pledged to another-the rich pro- 
prietor, Moosiear Willa.’ 

Joho Brightly looked inqniringly at 
Kone. Kose seemed astonished and then 
her color heightened, and she cried, indig 
nantly 

“Tt ts falee'” ‘ 

“Itiatrae. / have promised Monsieur 
Wills that you «hall become his wife within 


be your 


You’ exclaimed Kose, with a gesture 


** hy what right ’° deman led Brightly 

* Dy my right as the young lady's guar- 
dian and only relation 

“IT deny that any such right exists,’ 
cried the young farmer, passionately 
** Take care, Koy Blasmont take care. If 
you attempt to force your sister now my 
promived wife imto a marriage with an- 
other, | will disclose that which will place 
you where your interference will be use- 
leas.” 

** Indeed!” sneered Blasmont; but his 





countenance fell 

** Good-bye, Kose,” said Brightly. * Be 
true to me | will return as soon as I can 
As for yon, sir, be continued, looking at | 
Blasmont I advise you not to try to 
cverce Miss Hlasmont. No doubt you read | 


Good clay 

And with another good-bye to Rose, be | 
left the room, and walked down the garden | 
path 

Kiuy Tlasmont went to his room, mut- | 
tering tmprecations in an undertone, Kose | 
sat down in the parlor, lost in thought | 

Phe Blasmeonia, brother aud sister, bad | 
come from France about two years pre- | 
viously, and taken the small cottage, pot 
far from Moorland. Rose taught French | 
and music in the neighboring families and 
in one or two boarding-sciovla in the 
town She had mado berself a general | 
favorite. ber masioal education had been | 
thorough, and ber services were in demand | 
and well remunerated. She was a pretty, 
trne- hearted Little lady, who did ber daty, 
ard tred to make everybody aronod ber | 
happy She regarded her brother as a 
here. He was ber ideal. For bim she 
would have worked until she died; and he | 
would probably have made no objection 
Peop'e wondered where his fast horses and 
chawpaghe sappers came from. From his | 
sisters earnings, perhaps. Some of theu, | 
bat nwt all. tle hed veo visible means of | 
soppert Moorleaod px ple hoped that Rose | 
would get warried soon if 1 were only to 
rid her-e!lf of that soawp, ber brother. 

Kay Biasmont had been cast on the world 











by the death of his perenta when very | 
young. Wale he diss pated bis Jortane in | 
Paris, bis sister had remained ia her con- 
vent. Que day be foand himself penniless, 


He needed somebody te support him. He 
acoordingly withdrew Rose from the con. | 
vent, and the two started for the United | 
States | 
Kiowe would see no flaw in the character 
of her immaculate Ray, antl sbe met Jobn | 
Brighily. Comparing the two men, she | 
was foroed to acknowledge that her brother 
was bot perfect. Lhat he was reifish and 
insipoere she bad discovered, bat that be! 
was su alierly base as to attempt to well | 
ber toold Mr. Wailis, ehose offer of mar 
rage Roy knew that she bad once refased, | 
she could scarcely believe, And yet he | 
hed admitted 1 himeel(! Hot tears drop- | 
ped from her eyes ax she thought of it. | 
Stooping to pick up the water lilies | 
wbich bad fallen from her lap, she noticed 
an open paper on the floor. Half-icly, 
she pioked it ap and read the words writ- 
ten op it. | 


“Dean Sixn—The man who forged your | 
name to a check for one thousand doliare | 


| has been traced. He is a near neighbor of | 


| yoars— Koy Biasmon:. 
| tara. 
hasbed op, come to New York at once | ber eyes, ‘‘ Where am I? Is it really you, | you afew of inese 


The proof is cer. | 
If you decide to have the matter | 


if you dou 't come, | witli bave him arrested | 
withoat delay Tuomas Ricaarps, } 

“ Private Detecuve, | 
“ To Joha Brightly, Key.” i 


Searcely knowing what she was doing, 
Rose taroed the note in ber band. Oa the 


| back she saw written ia lead peneil— 


word stolen. “I have my mothers 
which Ray so often wanted to pawn, and 
bandred dollars, my sa 
Ie to give Ray on his féte day 

eos, I will pay him every son. He shall 
remain fr even one day for my 

I will take the jewels to-night by 
the midnight train to New York, and en 
So Gees 5 ae ened Cen Daa 


whole sam.” 
Rose was thoroughly aroused. She was 
natorally bigh-epirited and proud, although 
these lities were seld shown in her 





terest experience that could have come to 
her. She felt that the hope of becoming 
John Brightly’s wife must be given up. 
She would never take to him « tarnished 
name. 

She hastily wrote a note to Mra More- 
land, by whom she had been engsged to 
sing that evening, excusing herself. Then 
she went up to her room, and did not re- 
appear until in the darkness she stole down 
to the railroad station. Rose was as im- 
patient as she was impulsive. The few 
minutes of waiting in the railroad «fixe 
seewed as many hours to ber. With the 
knowledge of ber brother's crimes weighing 
on her heart, action seemed the only thing 
that conld give her relief. At last the 
midnight train started. Just as the last 
car left the station Joho Brightly appeared 
running at fall speed. the locomotive 
went on; he was left bebind. He had 
spent all the ovening in attempting a letter 
for Kose. So absorbed had he been in his 
task that he had not noticed the flight of 
time, and hence his lateness. 

The next train would be in at 4 30. The 
farm was, at least, four miles from the 
station ; so John Brightly concluded that 
he might an well remain where he was. 
He entered the little office, which, at pres- 
ent, was ocoupied by a dimly.burning oil 
‘amp and a sleepy employ¢, and gave 
himself up to thonght. He looked Pook 
oo the years of work and hard struggle 
that he bad passed, in the endeavor to 
bay that farm npon the bill; and when 
his object was almost attaised—when the 
last instalment of the purchase-money 
was to be paid to the owner—Kuy Blas- 
mont had stepped in, and, by a few strokes 
of his pen, swept it all away. It was ve 
hard. ‘* And yet she aball never know it,” 
he thonght. ‘I will save ber name from 
diagrace if it costa all I have.” 

All that afternoon Kay Blasmont had 
remained in his room. He wanted money, 
and a large amonnt, too. The only means 
of obtaining it would be to m Rose to 
arich man. Old, pompoas Mr. Wills, the 
wealthy man of Moorland, was the person 
he had selected for Kose's hasbind. Rose 
had rejected him once, and then he ap. 
plied to Kuy. Ray had promised for Rose, 
never imagining that bis sister would dare 
oppose his hitherto all-powerful will. 

Kay Blasmont had foand that Rose bad 
awillof her own. Brightly was in the 
way. Brightly, doubtless, knew more 
sboat the forgery than was agreeable to 
the forger. Brightly was a dangerous per 
non. Brightly woald leave Moorland by 
the midnight train. Parblen! What can 
one do with a dangerous person? Ray 
Blasmont showed his white teeth, and 
closed his eyes as if he were afraid that 
they woald tell the evil thonght showing 
through them, He was not aware that 
Rose had left the house. 

Shortly before midnight he stood on the 


| side of a steep embankment on the rail 


road, about two miles above Moorland. 
Hiis hands were torn and bleeding. He 
had jast encoeeded in rolling a hnge rock 
npon the track. On either side of the em- 
bankment was a narrow path. Fifty feet 
below on one side was the river; on the 
other were rogged masses of clay and 
rock. Running along the embankment 
uotil he reached the fleld to the north of 
it, be cronched between the fence and the 
trunk of a willow-tree, and awaited the 
coming of the train 

**Parblen!” he muttered. ‘' Monsieur 
le diable will thank me for the cargo I'll 
send him to-night. Bah! they'd die some 
tine all the same.” And he shragged bis 
shooldera 

The light of the locomotive grows larger 
and larger. In another moment the train 
vill be on theembankment. It the 
fleid at lightning like speed. ‘The moon is 
at ite fall, The engineer perceives the 
vbatraction ; but it is too late. The loo>- 
motive strikes it, leaps back, crashing in 
the nearest car, and plunges down the em- 
bankment. There are shrieks and groans 
from men and women and crashing tim- 
ber. The loco otive, followed by the 
train, plunges among the clay and rocks, 
At last it fa'ls over on its side; and all 
who are alive pour from the cars. There 
are many wounded and many dead; but 
Ray Blasmont does not see John Brightly. 
He »ees another, however, and that other 
is Lis Sister Rowe. With her pale, still face 


|opturned she lies among the rocks, pear 


the dismantled locomotive, the light from 
its reflector forming a halo. aroand her. 

Ruy Blasmont koeecls by her side. 
face becomes rigid. 

“A mistake,” he says, coolly taking 
a revolver from the breast-pooket of his 
coat. “Ive killed the wrong one. This 
time I will be sure.” He points the pistol 
at bis own head and fires. The ball passes 
throngh bis brain, and he falls back—a 
corpse, 

> . . . — 

The news of the disaster travelled quick- 
ly w Moorland. Joho Brightly was amon 
the first to reach the apot He encsted 
himeelf tobly, tenderly caring for the 
wounded and reverenuy removing the 
dead. Approachirg the spot where the 
locomotive lay, in search of more un- 
fortanates, be received an im of 
borror that never left him until his dying 
day. He saw Kose Biasmont. He stag- 
gered and almost fell. 

** Rose! my Rose!” he geaped. 

“John!” ane cried, joyfaily, opening 


John? Then I am safe!" 

Sbe was safe and unbart. She had only 
fainted. 

In a dark clamp of cypress trees, near 
the Brigh'ly Farm, there ws a marble slab. 
It bears the newe —** Ray Blasmont.” Mr. 


His | 


(Jame 28, 1878 
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the ovenant between them, and « 
bow The 
Uebracc (orm, signifies a watch-tower. 
posed to have been the original same of the sp: 
as Jaceh and Laban each gave ita different sam 
( sufruct means the privilege, which « per-on some- 
times bas, of asing the profits or fruits of the 
perty of others, withoat injaring or destroying ¢ 
substance producing theese profite. 34. The 

le a aevere, comtagt fever, ing with asen- 
ration of intense wea:lmess, naasea, shivering and 
other symptoms. These are followed by mental 
distarbance, often stapor apd deliriam, aud 
feeling of intense constriction about the beart, 
Thee follow darting an, swelling of the lym- 
phatic giamde, and jee on va lous parte of 
the body, The power of the will over the muscles 
is impaired, and the patient appears ae if intoxi- 
cated, About the second or third day livid patches 
aod dark stripes appear on the skin. la fatal cases 
death usually occurs in five or six days. 4th. This 
ie something that could oaly be told by experimen 
and woald depend largeiy on the amount and 

of soap wasted. Take our advice aad do but waste 
your seap on ench ooimportant matters, Sth, 
Lever, Ad’-c-ler, we prowume, from the verb to 
mite. 

Joms, (Tewy, \. HL.) asks: “How do you pro- 
bounce corebro-spinal- meningitis 7 
rotto of New Hampehire?” Cer-ebro spinal 
mew’-in-)) -tie, New Hampshire is one of the few 
States which have no motto, Ite coat of arme ise 
verse] om the stacks, wth woo'-ceth rs aud labor. 
cre in the foreground, but witheut motto, 

Musscent, (McLeansville, N. C.,) aske: * Will 

on please anewer the following questions? ist, 

‘hich city has the most inhabit Brooklyn of 
®. Louis? td. Who or what was Lalla Kooko?T 
31. How many religtous sects are Ubere, and which 
has the larges’ namber? 4th. What wae the name 
of the fret newspaper pablished in the United 
States? Sth, What do you thick of my wridag? 
6th, Were the rematns of Sir Joba klin ever 
discovered? th. Can you tell me who was the 
author of the bailed, ‘ Father, come home with me 
now?” lst, Brooklyn, It has about 100,600 more 
~pulation than St. Louis, Sd. Lalla Koosh te an 
Eatetaary character, drawn by Thomas Moore to 
bis pow of tnat title, The seeme of the poem 
is laid in Aeta, and she le represenved a a princess, 
journeying to the Valley of Cashmere, for the 
peasant purpose of being married. The poem 
consists of a series of tales, related to ber daring 
thie journey. 34. In the Christian Church there 
are about twelve privcipal sects, while if we in- 
clude all the minor sects and subdivisions they may 
pamber 160, The Koman Catholics a ¢ most na- 
merous, Of Protestant secta the Lutherans are 
most numerous, th The Bosten News Letter, 
The Oret namber was dated April 26th, 1704 It 
continued a weekly iseue until) 1776, Sth, It be 
plain, out by bo means ‘tect. 6th, No, Na- 
werow traces of his expedities have been found, 
in cairns, and in the poesession of the matives, but 
po remains of himeeli or hie crew. ith, Noa, 

«. M. BK, writes: “let, A few years ago you 
published the direcdons how to make a telescope 
cheap, bat wertul enoagh te see the rings of 
Saturn, Will you republich that, or you, or some 
one of your who has studied optica, give 
some et un directions how to construct a simple 
yet powerful telescope ? Leuses of diferent powers 
and different focusses can be had of most any 
jeweller, and any tinner can make the tubes. Bat 
& Lelewo: of any ordinary power costs so much 
tha’ but of can have the privilege of o#n ng one, 
#d, Unee the Leaning Tower of Pisa wae caled 
one of the Seven W ers of the Word, Now 
1 see by one of your answers that it is left oat. 
How lon » was it dropped, and what one takes 
ite place? » 7 our paper of May 16th you an«wer 
& question of Katie Le*, (Calpeper County, Va. ) 
asking if ‘an honest man i# the noblest work of 
God,’ and * the rod and spoil the child,’ are 
quotativus trom the Bible? The lest quotation 
would be from the Bible if it was correct, wutch it 
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i* vot, a8 any One can ace by turning to Proverbs, 
234 chapter and 14th verse, which reade quite dif- 
terently. Her qu om is from ap vid ditty, and 
the verse reade as fullows :— 


‘ Solomon speaks, his words are mild, 
Spare the rod and epoll the child 

No, dear mother, don't do ro, 

But whip me well aad let me go.’” 


lst. Wedo not remember the directions to which 
you refer, and would not know where to 

for them new. Perhaps some correspendent may 
be atic to give you the Information desired, We 
think i doabtfal it any instrument of any con- 
siderable power can be made cheaply. You caa 
easily learn the cost of the lens, and what it will 
cost to make a cheap tube, #d. The L-aat.g Tower 
ot Pisa is a modern institution, bullt in the Middle 
Ages. The Seven Wonders belong to the ancent 
workd, We bei ve there fave becn printed parallel 
instances of modera wouders, but these would 
number now more nearly seventy than seven, We 
are obiiged for your information respecting the 
qo dation, 

KK. i. W., (Missiesipp!,) aske: “ Pease anrwer 
the followlug ques ions: is, Whea «floor bas an 
oil-eloth on it what do you say? Can you say that 
it is carpe'ed, or not? 2&1. How are the Cabans 
ge'Ung aiwog? Are they still at war? 8a, Who 
was Greenhow, aid what was be eeut t Mexico 
for in 183967" Ist. It moght be said to be carpeted, 
oe an eXtension of the idea of carpeting to every 
kind of foot cove.ing. Lat in the ordimary ecoep 
tation of the term nt would not be carpeted, but 
covered with oll-cloth, 21. They are stil at war, 
and, eo far as appears, in mach the same p #ition 
an taney were several yeors ago, 31. The only per- 
son we know of that came wae Kober. Greeahow 
au American writer, who pablished @ History ol 
| Oregon and Caliturnia, We d» pot know of his 
b ing eemt ty Mexico, He died to San Francieco 
in Is, 

Ruca B., (Georgia,) writes: “As you are kind 
enough to anewer the questions 0° so many others, 
Ihave coveto ask yoar help for ones, having 
seen the sentence, * Phe public is luvued te at end 
in a Hows, aper, several friends and myself bave 
been duepoting abeut tt. 1 contend t ut the sen 
tence ® correct, while others conten ft that ft fe + ot. 
They say it enoald be * The public are mvited to 
attend I say, it ie a collective noun, expressing 
many a* one wooke, avd maquires a verb la the 
eiagtlar, They «ay ft addressee eaeh ne FE think 
it it addreeses eaca one it should have ay rb in 
the singalar, Piease reply aud telp tm thie per- 
( x ty, ad you will oblige me very mack indeed.” 

o@ are bow correct. acco ding to = very od 
| aw'hority in grammatica questions, W. CG. Fowler, 
inte work on The Enguch Language, gives the 
| following rule: ‘* When a verb hae fa ita object & 
| cullective poun, Itcim agree with br e ther tu the 
| singular or the poral number.” soe’ rar isto be 
| hau to usage, and to wpity or purallty of tea, In 








geueral, modern actiee inclines ‘0 Ube ase of the 
| pimral verb If the collec ive nowa is prec ded by 
| adefluitive whieh cicarly limits the semae of the 
| word to the id a of unity, \t requires @ verb ape a 
prepoan to agree with il in the sunga ar pamber; 
|aa, “ A company of troops was raised,” of “* This 
people has become a great ostion.” Ile the instance 
given by you. we think “ The pablic are invited” te 
to be preferred. 
Soovut, Larrea Jok ano Sr. Leesan, (Philadel- 
ja.) write: © We are constant readers o your 
valaahle joarnal, and take great interest im ite curt 
tespundeuts coumea. As we desice te gain some 
Keowledge in regard to two Llameus “we 


deem it would be oo harm to write to you com 
leerming them. ist, When was David Crockett 
| born? ad. Did he marry? If so, when and whem ? 


| 3d. Where did be usually reside? 4m, Whee sud 

where was Christopher Carson, the seeat, boro! 
| Sth. When and where did be @le? én, Did be 
| marry? feo, whom avd wheat Tth, Where did 
| be asaally reside? sth. Woald it be tee great a8 

encroachment om your time and space te give at & 
| tew ot the sayings of Crocketit” We wil! give 
particaiars. Bot it is net oar 
| obj-ct in thie Coloma lo gtve complete biugrapales 

of any individuals, David Crockett was born ia 
| Tennesse in i756. He married when young a lady 
| residing near his birthplace. MMe generally r sided 
| in Tennessee, Christopher Carsun was born 18 
,; Kentucky in isw. He cenersily resided im the 
| Kocky Mouotains and tie odjotning serrituries. 
| He died in 168, We do not know whether he wat 


and Mre Brightly bave forgiven him. The | married or vot. 


remembrance of 


his terribie crime is the | 


(Ptitadelphia,) asks: * Do you consider 
* The bowk t* 5 


A. 
** Telegraphed to Ricbards—don't pro- | Ooly cloud im the sunlight of their happi- | oe ete bith that keep? 


coed. Will start for New York by mid. | 
bight train. iti 4% 


Rose Blaamont paced the room, 
and teatless, She remembered now how 
this note bad come there. The stems of | 


| 
' 


nese. 
_ @ Honest indust is elways rewarded. 
No young man — complain of 


| kept poor, if be rolls ap his sleeves 


gees cheerfally to work. 


| the book-store. " No. It shou d be, Ae that kee pe 
the book--tore, Or it might read —irom my Brother 
R chu d, from him that keeps the bowk--tore, A® 


tu the other question, yoo migat cali and eee the 
| eciter 


| [Several letters are beld over to be answered in 
| Our next.) 























































